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ADVERTISEMENT. 


© N CT: 1 ky * 
pf; HE Uſe that has Heen mile in this Cadets 


of Fielding's admirable Novel of Tom Fones, 


uff be 3 to the moſt ordinary Reader. 
5 — Hints have alſo. been taken from the Ac- 
count of Mr. and Mrs. Freeman, in No. 212, and 
No. 216, of the SpeZator ; and the 


4 i u n 1. at the End © 


the Third 


partly an Imitation of the Behaviour of 
„much in the ſame Circumſtances, in the 


© Adelphi of Terence. There are alſo ſome Traces of 
the Character of che Jealous, Wife, in one of the 
latter Papers of the Connoiſſeur. 

It would be unjuſt, indeed, to omit 7 


- my Obligations to Mr. Garrick. To his Inf] 
tbe Comedy was fubmitted in its firft rude . 


and to my Care and Attention to follow his Advice | 
in many Particulars, relating both to the Fable and 


ed for 


Characters, I know that I am much in 
the Reception which t 
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Fiece has met with from 
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You will take it under your 


| what comes immediately from my 
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? Io. 


- FTBR Fel written a Play entirely 
vwithout your Knowledge; and after 
having frankly confeſſed that I only concealed 
my „becauſe I doubted of its meeting 


with your Approbation : Excuſe me, if I at- 
"tempt to vindicate one Act of Preſumption by 
another; and now the Piece is come. abroad 


into the World, give me bay ion to eri | 


When I addreſs myſelf You'on fo publick 
cafion, they, who know-how much I owe 
to . will undoubtedly expect that I ſhall 


not let {lip ſo fair an Opportunity of expreſſing 


my Gratitude. They will naturally imagine, 


that the Countenance You have ever ſhewn me, 


the Kindneſs and Indulgence! with which-You 


have treated me, and your continued Acts of 
Benevolence and G ti me, will not be 


forgot; but that ſhall dwell with Pleaſure on 
a Subject, whereon I have to ſay _ 
Heart. 
The World, however, is deceived. "Your 0 


eminent Qualities are too well known, for me 
| yh ge d 222 


# 


er EDA To N | 
Goodneſs to me; That, I fear; becomes: tov 

inconſiderable for eneral Notice from the Ob- 
je& on which it has been exerted. I ſhould 


dee ber erh to fall into another 
o ſhew that Scholars and Writers have 


Patronage; and to prove, that 
all Perſons in the great World, are the 
very Man, with whom it is moſt likely that an 
Adventurer in Letters ſhould make fre. 
22 Let us only review your Life and Conver- 
ſation, the Company You have always kept, 
hor the Methods by which You: have ſignalized 
Wourſelf in this Kingdom! Were not your 
vatlieſt Connections formed with an Attention 
to Literature? Were not your intimate Ac- 
quaintance the moſt eminent Men of their 
Time, remarkable not only for worldly Ta- 
lents, and what are called ſolid Underſtandings, 
but diſtinguiſhed by that Brilliancy and Vivacity, 
aliar to the Lovers of the Belles Lettres? 
Did not Vou even condeſcend to aſſociate with 
the profeſſed Wits of the Age? It is well 
Known, that Vou have ' paſſed many a focial 
with Steele and Addiſon; You have 
joined in the rich Humour of Arbuthnot; You 
Hate read the Comedies of Congreue (my 
Brother- Student of the Law) in ien 5 
Youthave correſponded with Pope and aye; 
and Gay lived and wrote in your Houſe. 
2 Hotycyon ſpent your Time in this dangerous 
Company, it is too caſy to conceide. The 
Turn and Spirit of your Compoſitions; notwith- 
ſtanding your Endeavours to be concealed, ſoon 
* for their Author, - Deep in he 
bg) 2 3 | 


DED HECAT LON. 
Myſteries of Foliticks, and acquainted with the 
evolution of every Wheel of Government, 
You, rendered your Wit ſubſervient to theſe 
greater Purpoſes. Vou have been frequently 
known, to ſeaſon the Severity of Debate, by a 
ſtrong Leaven of Pleaſantry and Humour: Nay: 
more, if I may believe what I have heard, Vou 
have not been contented merely with diſplaying 
your Eloquence in Parliament, but have exer- 
ciſed your other other Talents, for the ſatne- | 
Ends, in Concert with other ; Wieked. Wits 
without Doors. 

This, my Lord, is _ Cm re 1 
am told, You: have always borne in the World: 
and I muſt confeſs, that, in my Opinion, You; 
are not in the leaſt altered. Notwithſtanding. 
You are ſo much farther advanced in Life, Yow 
have as much Wit, and, for ought I ſee, as 
great a Love for Wit, and Tendency to be 
witty, as ever. If a Pamphlet appears, whoſe 
Solidity of Argument, and Strength of Stile, 
gives an Alarm to the Publick, it is imme- 
diately attributed to the Earl: of Bath. If a 
little Jeu & Eſprit, or a Bon Mot, goes about the 
Town, ten to ont᷑ but it is laid to be the Earl ot 
Bath's. I perhaps am queſtioned about it. 1 
know nothing of the Matter: But from what 
I ſee of the Earl of Bath, I am always apt to 
think, that if the Work is maſterly, Nobody is 
more equal to the Execution of it; or, if the 
Wit is excellent, Nobody is fo likely to have 
thrown it out in ſuch a careleſs Manner, as to 
have forgot, almoſt immediately, what they who 
heard it, al ways muſt remember, 


x; _ 


can I bring myſelf to make a formal Ar 


be CATIO 
Filled with this Idea of your Che 


for the preſent Undertaking ? I do not find that 
your Wit has ever done Vou any Harm: That 
mine, if 1 had any, ſhould, like Yours, be 
to greater Ends, might, I fear, 
be wiſhed than expected: And yet, 
Whether 1 ſhall leave a Calling for this idle 
Frade, is a Point, which, 1 hope, the World 
will not too haſtily decide, but candidly leave 
to Time alone to determine. If I am to blame 
in what I have done, You have been in Part the 
innocent” Oc of it, and muſt give me 
Leave 'to-quote You as a freſh Tnſtanco of the 


of Wit, and i in the Spirit-of 
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£34 
Spoken by. Mr. CARRICK. . I 
. d elf t vor has 
E Jealous Wiſe! 8 Cate Poor Man'! 
A charming Subject! But a wretched Plan. 
His ferittiſh Wit, o erleaping the due Bound, 
Commits flat Treſpaſs. pon Tragick Grown... wb og pd 
Quarrels, Upbraiamgs, Fealouſies, and Spleen, 
Grow too familiar in the Comick Scene. 
Tinge but the Language with Heroick Chime, 
*Tis Paſhon, Paths, 1 Sublime 1 
Ius put b Ib Bad funf ths 
Aae the Huſband, 3 = | 
Then f Diftr dion rend ber graceful Hair, 
See fighileſs Forms, and ſcream, and gape; and Ma 
Draweanſir Duaih had rag d without Controul, 
Here the drawn Dagger, there the poiſon'd Bowl, -. AO 4 
Mat Eyes had freamed at all the whinin * Woe! 
What Hand bad thunder d at each Hab and Oh 
| But Peace!' The gentle Prologue Cuſtom ſends, 
=_ Denoe add — to beat e 10. 


8 


ee 
„ open as 1 le | OO i 
Þ aft rr Poluine to the general Eye. _ 
Books-ton;be gend, or biuſs'd to uſe their Store. Aid 
Hie does Du what: bir Betters did hf. 
: 3 has done it, and the Grecian Stage 
57 Duin Charatier from Homer's P 1% 
If in bis . 2 honeſt Skill is beten, * b 
And borrowing. little, much appears his own ; 1 
If what a Motors happy Pencil drow 
He brings more d in Dramatick View ; z r 
To your Detifion A ſubmits his Cauſe, + —_— * 
Secure f Candonr, anxious 1 Alu. - * 
* Zut 
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his art leſs Scenes deface 
The fimple\Biliuties which He meant to grace, 
. an Invader upon others Land, 

He ſpoil and plunder with a Rabber't Hand, 

Do Fuſtice on Him !—— 4s on Fools before, 
Hd give 4% Blockheads paf one Blockhead more. 
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| Mrs. Oakly, within. 


* . tell m 1% k is ſo—lt's 
M monſtrous, and 1 will not bear i it. 2 
D an Oak: uitbin. But, my Dear 
n . Oat,” Nay,” nay, . 


£ , 2 Fs 
7 : * e ane. 
93 ' 9 0 ＋ 29 ws — 


— wer Mrs. Oak a fo 
oc} Þ 


hall n never wh Sa me. aße vert is ſome filthy In- 
tri Fork | 


? Ek 7 LEW 
Nor T3609 448 T1001 03015 * 0 | 
* 


aſſure. you, my Love 3 10 
Your Love!—Don' t I know your— 

Tell me, TH this instant. every Circurnſtance 

relating, to. t SE. dt oo am: 


Oak. Ho — It 
much as let me ſee it? 


3 


yo ou, when, yo 


The JEALOUS WIFE. 
3 Look you, Mr. Oakly, this Uſage is 
not to be borne. You take a Pleaſure in abuſing 
my Tenderneſs and ſoft Diſpoſition.—To be per- 
petually running over the whole Town, nay the 

ht Kingdom. too, in perſuit of your Amours ! 
— Did not I diſcover that you was great with Ma- 
demoiſelle, my own Woman? Did not you con- 
tract a ſhameful Familiarity with Mrs. Freeman ?— 
Did not I detect your r with Tady! wh i 
Was not you—— 
Oak. Oons! Madam, the Grand Turk himſelf 


has not half ſo many Miſtreſſes — You throw me L 


dut of all Patience Do I know any body but our 
common Friends ?—AmT viſited by any body, that 
does not viſit you?: Do I ever go out, unleſs you 
go with me? And am I not as conſtantly by 91 | 
Side, as if I was tied to your Apron Strin 44 

Mys. Oak. Go, go, you are a falſe a 
Have not I found you out a thouſand Times ? And 
have not I this Moment a Letter in my Hand, 
which convinces me of your Baſeneſs ? Let we. 
know the whole Affair, or I n 

Oak. Let you know? Let Me kno what you 
would have of me Tou ſtop my Letter before it 
comes to my Hands, and oy expect * 1 ſhou'd 
| know. the Contents of it. 

Mrs. Oak. Heaven be praiſed! I ſtopt 1. 1 T fur. | 
pected: ſome of theſe Doings for ſome Time paſt— 
But the Letter informs me who ſhe is, and I'll be 
revenged on her ſafficiently. Oh, you baſe Man, 

11 | 

Oak. I * Dear, chat you would moderate 
your Paffion ! 22 me the Letter, and PI con- 
vince you of my Innocence. 

A Gal. Innocence! — Abominable l - Inno- 
cence !- But I am not to be made ſuch a Fool am 
convinced of your * and very ſure Uhr) — 


84 


9 
n * 


The JBALOUS, WIFE 3 


Oak. *Sdeath and Fire! your Paſſion hurries you 
out of your Senſes. . Will you hear me? 
Mr.. al. No, 7 are a baſe Wanne; I will 
g 7 hear 
K ak Why then, my Dear. fines you will hike 
# calk 2 vyourſelf, nor liſten to Reaſon, from 


me, 1 malle my Leave till you are in a better 


Humour. So, your Servant! [Corng. - 
3 Mrs. Oak, Ay, go, you cruel Man —— to 
x your Miſtreſſes, and leave your poor Wife to her 
Mliſeries.— How unfortunate a Woman am I!— : 
I could die with Vexation.—— - 
[Throwing herſolf into a Chat. 
| Oak. There it is—Now dare not I ſtir a Ste fur- 
ther If I offer to go, ſhe is in one of her rs! in 
an Inſtant Never ſure was Woman at once of ſo 
violent and fo delicate a Conſtitution What 
ſhall I ſay to ſooth her —Nay, never make Thyſelf 
ſo uneaſy, my Dear — Come, come, you, know I 
love You. Nay, nay, you ſhall be convinced. 
3 Mrs. Oak. I know you hate me; and that our 
Unkindneſs and Barbarity will be the Death of me. 
[V bining. 
| Oak. Do, not vex yourſelf at this Rate I love 
you. moſt paſſionately Indeed I do This * be 
ſome Miſtake. 
Mrs. Oak. 0, I am ee Woman! 
13 Wieping... 
Oak. Dry ap thy Tears, my Love, and be com- 
forted Tod will find that I am not to blame 
in this Matter Come, let me ſee this Letter. 
Nay, you ſhall not deny. me. [Taking the Letter... 
Mrs. Oak. There! wake in, Gas bak mad, 
I am fure. - . 9 
Oak. To Charles Oak, 3 * (Reading )—Hand! 
Tis a, Clerk-like Hand, indeed | a good round 
Text! and was ON never proced by a fair 


* Ge | 
Aue. | 


4 The JEALOUS WIFE. 


A. "Oak." "Ay; laugh at me, do! 

, Oa Forgive me, my. Love, I did r not mean to 

1 gh at thee— But what ſays the Letter: Pim 
* Daughter eloped—You muſt be! y to it 

2 us — Ds ee evenge 

um, um, a ed Father. Henry Ruſfet. | 

Mrs. Oak. [Rifing 5 well, Sir 160 ſee J have 
detected vou — Tell me "this Inſtant PHE, the | is 
concealed; 

Oak. GEL 2 — — This hiirts me — rn 
ſhock'd [To him 7700 5 

Mrs. Oak What are you confounded wich your 
Guilt? Have I caught you at laſt? 

Oak. O that wicked Charles! To decoy 4 young 
Lady from her Parents in the Country! l Pro- 
fligacy of the young Fellows of this Age is abo. 
| minable. [To himſelf. © 


"Mfrs. Oak. {Half afide and muſing] Charles! 125 4 


me ſee Charles '—Ne 0 !—Impoſſble. —This i is 
all a Trick. | £41 


Oak. ond has certainly" Waitec chis poor Lady. 1 


[To himſelf. 


Nfg. Oat. Art! Art! 4 Art l— Theres a fud- 1 


den Turn now l vou have feady Wit $a] Intrigue, 
I find, 


Oak. Such an aBafdöned NKGion l — 1 wiſh Thad | 


never had the Care of him. [T himſelf. 
Mrs. Oak. Mighty fine, Mr. Oakly! 80 on Sir 
go on !—T ſee what you mean. Four” Affurancs 


Provokes me beyond your very Falſhood itſelf. — 


So you ima E, Sir, that this affected Concern, 
this flimfy lie about Charles, is to bring yo 
off. — Matchleſs Confidence | ! — But I am el 

againſt every Thing. J am prep rd. for all 
your® dark Schemes: I am aware of all Johr low 
Stratagemst 12 2231 Y 1 


| 3 See there now! Was ever any Thing f 5 


e 7 


N 1 
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The JEALOUS WIFE.” s 


ronald To. perſevere in your ridiculous 
For Heaven's =P TY my Dear, don't diſtract me. 
When you ſee my Mind thus agitated and uneaſy, 
that a young Fellow, whom his dying Father, m 


3 own Brother committed to my Care, ſhould” be 


guilty of ſuch enormous Wickedneſs; I fay, when 


4 you are witneſs of my Diſtreſs on this Occaſion, how 


can you be weak enough and cruel enough to 
Mrs. Oak. Prodigiouſly well, Sir! Tou do it very 
well. —Nay keep it up, carry it on, there's nothing 


le going through with it.—O you artful Crea- 


ture! But, Sir, I am not to be ſo eaſily latisfied.- — 
I do not believe a Syllable of all this — Give me 
the Letter — [ Snatching the Letter.] Tou ſhall 
ſorely repent this vile Buſineſs, for I am reſolved 


chat I will i know che Bottom oF it. IE. 


Oak. This is _ all ra — - Provoking 
Woman |—Her abfurd Sufpicions interpret every 


3 Thing the wrong Way. She delights to make me 


wretched, becauſe ſhe ſees J am attached to her, 
and converts my Tenderneſs and Affection into the 
Inſtruments of my own Torture. But this ungra · 
cious Boy !—In how many Troubles will he involve 
his own and this Lady's Family——T never ima- 
85 that he was of ſuch e Feser — 

here he comes! ERS” "ones 


x [ 


Enter Major Oakly,- 4 charles 1 


__ 


Char. Good-morrow, N 
Maj. Good- morrow, Brother, good- 3 
What! you have been at the od Work, I. find. 
I heard you—ding! dong! i'faith !—She has rung 
a noble Peal in your Ears. Bot how now? Why 
ſure you've had a remarkable warm Bout on't.— 


7 You-ſeem-more ruffled than uſual. 


| Oak. Jam, indeed, Brother ! - — - Thanks f to that 
| | young 


e JEALOUS WIPE. 


| — 938 there - Have a Care Charles! 
called to a ſeyere, Account for this. — "he 
1 of a Family, Sir, is no ſuch light Matter. 
Char. Sir! | 
Maj. Hey-day! "What has 3 Curtain Lecture 3 
produced a 2 of Morality? What is all this? 
Oak. To a profligate Mind, perhaps, theſe Things 2 
may appear agreeable in the Beginning.—But don't 
you tremble at the Conſequences? N 
Char. I ſee, Sir, that you are diſpleaſed with | 
822 5 I am Win a; Loſs how to gueſs at the 
Occaſion. 
| Oak, Tellme, Sir Where is Miſs Harriot Ruſſit? 
_ Char. Miſs: Harriot Ruſſet !—Sir, —Explain. 
_ Oak. Have not you decoy'd her from her Father? 
| Char. 1!—Decoy'd her—Decoy'd my Harriet ! | 
I would ſooner de than do her the leaſt Iury.— | 
What can this mean? | Hl 
Maj. I believe the young Dog Has been at her, 1 
8 45 all. A 
Oak. I was in Hopes, Charles, you Had better 4 
Principles. But there's 2 Letter Juſt come from 
her Father- | 
Char. A Le ber K Wat Letter? Dear Six, © give | 
it me.— Some Antelligence of my Harriot, Major ! 
he Letter, Sir, the Letter this loment, for 
Heaven's Sake! 
Oak. If this Warmth, _ tends to 80 | 
your Innocencem——— . - | 
* Char. Dear Sir, excuſe me, if drove any 
THR g—Let me but ſee this A: and 111—- 3 
Let you ſee it? —— Ticould hardly get a J 
Si Fon of it myſel, . Oakly has it. : 
bay. Has ſhe got it Hager, ll be with you 
again directly. [Exit haſtily.” | 
Maj. Hey-day? The Devil's in the Boy! What a 
fiery Set of People! By my Troth, I think the whole 
Dy is made up of nothing but Oe. 
9 


4 


U 
i 


The JEALOUS" WIFE. 7 


Oak. I like his Emotion. It looks well. It may 
ſerve too to convince my Wife of the Folly of her 
Suſpicions. Wou'd to Heav n I cou'd quiet them 
for ever! 

Maj. Why pray now, my dear naughty Brother, 
what heinous Offence have you committed this 
Morning? What new Cauſe of Suſpicion ?—You 
have been aſking one of the Maids to mend your 
Ruffle, I ſuppoſe, or have been hanging your Head 
out of Window, when a Pretty young Woman has 
paſt by, 0 1 ů— 

Oak. How can you rifle with my Diftreſſes, Ma- 


i jor Did not I tell you it was about a Letter? 


Maj. A Letter Hum A ſuſpicious Circume 


ſtance to be ſure What, and the Seal a True- 
Lover's Knot now, hey! or an * transfixt with 
Darts; or poſſibly the Wax bore the induſtrious Im- 
preſſion of a Thimble; or perhaps, the Folds were 


lovingly connected by a Wafer, pricked with a 
Pin, and the Direction written in a vile Scrawl, and 
not a Word ſpelt as it ſhould be; ha! ha! ha! 
Oak. . Pooh ! Brother Whatever it was, the 
Letter you find, was for Charles, not for me 
This outrageous Jealouſy is the Devil. 
Mere matrimonial Bleſſings and domeſtick 


Comfort, Brother! Jealouſy is a certain Signof Love. 


Oak. Love! it is this very Love that hath made 
us both ſo. miſerable — Her Love for me has con- 
fined me to my Houſe, like a State Priſoner, with- 
out the Liberty of ſeeing my Friends, or the Uſe _ 


of Pen, Ink, and Paper; while my Love for her 


has made ſuch a Fool of me, that I have never had | 
the Spirit to contradi& her. 
Maj. Ay, ay, there you've hit it; Mrs. Oakly 


would make an excellent Wife, if you did but 


know how to manage her. 
Oat. You are a fare Bultow uidied! 5 talk of 


managing a Wife debauch' d Batchelor—— 


A = A rattle 


— uf» 
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A rattle-brain'd; rioting, Fellow————who' have 
pena up your Common: place Notions of Women 

os, Taverns, and the Camp; whoſe moſt 
nM Commerce with the Sex, has been in order 
to delude Country Girls at your Quarters, or to 
beſiege the Virtue of , Milliners or Man- 
tuamaker's Prentices. 

Maj. So much the better! —So 88 the better! 
Women are all alike in the main, Brother, high or 
low, married or ſingle, Quality or no Quality. 
I have found them ſo, from a Ducheſs down to a 
Milkmaid. 

Oak. Your ſavage Notions are ridiculous. What 
do you know of a Huſband's Feelings? Tou, who 
compriſe all your Qualities in your Honour, as you 
call it Dead to all Sentiments of Delicacy, and 
incapable of any but the groſſeſt Attachments to 
Women. — This is your boaſted Refinement, your 
thorough Knowledge of the World! While, with 
regard to Women, one poor Train of Thinking, 

one narrow Set of Ideas, like the Uniform of the 
Regiment, ſerves the whole Corps. 8 
Maj. Very fine, Brother There's Common- 
place for you with a Vengeance. Henceforth, expect 
no Quarter from me. I tell you again and again, 
I know the Sex better than you do. They all love 
to give themſelves Airs, and to have Power: — 
Every Woman is a Tyrant at the Bottom. But they 
cou'd never make a Fool of me.—No, no! No 
Woman ſhould eyer domineer over maß let her be 
Miſtreſs or Wife. 10 
Oak. Single Men can be no ates in theſs Calm: 

hey muſt happen in all Families. But when 
T Things. are driven to Extremities To ſee a 
Woman in Ineaſineſs A Woman one loves too 
— — One's Wife Who can withſtand it? Vou 
neither ſpeak nor think like a Man n ny 1 
and * married, Mayor !: | Ws: 

| 1421 
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Maj. I wiſh I could hear a married Man ſpeak 
my Language I'm a Batchelor, its true; but 
I am no bad Judge of your Caſe for all that. I 
know yours and Mrs. Oak/y's Diſpoſition to an Hair. 
She is all Impetuolity and Fire. ——A very Maga- 
-zine of Touchwood and Gunpowder.—You are hot 
enough too upon Occaſion, but then it's over in an 
Inſtant. In comes Love and conjugal Affection, as 
you call it that is, mere Folly and Weakneſs — 
And you draw off your Forces, juſt when you ſhou'd 
zerfue the Attack, and follow your Advantage. 
1 at her with Spirit, and the Day's your own, 
Brother! + TSF 2 "FS f 
- Oak. I tell you, Brother, you miſtake the Mat- 
ter. Sulkineſs, Fits, Tears Theſe, and ſuch 
as theſe, are the Things which make a feeling Man 
uneaſy. Her Paſſion and Violence have not half 
ſuch an Effect on me. 195 ok TO 
Maj. Why, then, you may be ſure, ſhe'll play 
that upon you, which ſhe finds does moſt Execution. 
But you muſt be Proof againſt every Thing. If ſhe's 
Furious, ſet Paſſion againſt Paſſion; if you find her at 
her Tricks, play off Art againſt Art, and foil her at 
her own Weapons. That's your Game, Brother ! 
Oak. Why, what wou'd you have me do? © 
Maj. Do as you pleaſe, for one Month, whether 
ſhe likes it or not; and I'll anſwer for it, ſhe will 
conſent you ſhall do as you pleaſe all her Life after. 
Oak. This is fine talking. You do not conſider 
the Difficulty that— . "hx 
Maj. You muſt overcome all Difficulties. Aſ- 
ſert your right boldly, Man] Give your own Or- 
ders to Servants, and ſee they obſerve them ; read 
your own Letters, and never let her have a Sight of 
them; make your own Appointments, and never 
be perfuaded to break them; ſee what Company 
you like; go out when you pleaſe ; return when 
you pleaſe, and don't ſuffer yourſelf to be calFd to 
> "=- account 
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account where you have been. In ſhort, do but 
ſhew yourſelf a Man of Spirit, leave off whining 
— Love and Tenderneſs, and Nonſenfe, and 
the Buſineſs. is done, Brother! 

Oak. I believe you're in the Right, Major ! I 
ſee you're in the Right. I'll do't, I'll certainly do't. 
hut then it hurts me to the Soul, to think what 
Uneaſineſs I ſhall give her. -The-firſt Opening of 
my Deſign will throw her into- Fits, and the Per- 
ſuit of it, perhaps may be fatal. 

Maj. Fits! Ha! ha! ha! Fits I'll en- 
gage to cure her of her Fits. No- body under- 

Rand- Hyſterical Caſes better than I do: Beſides, 
my "Siſter's Symptoms are not very dangerous. 
Vid you ever hear of her falling into a Fit, when 
you was not. by ? Was ſhe ever found in Con- 
vulſions in her Cloſet ?!——No, no, theſe Fits, the 
more Care you take of them, the more you will 
increaſe the Diſtemper ; Let them alone, and they 
will wear themſelves out, I warrant you. 

- Oak. True—Very true—You're certainly in the 
Right—T'll follow your Advice. Where do you dine 
To-day? I'll order the Coach, and go with vou. 

Maj. O brave! Keep * this Spirit, and you" E 
made for ever.. 

Oak.. You ſhall ſee now, PA ! 'Who's there? 
{Epter Servant, | .Order the Coach Wee I ſhall 
Ups me Ne e perch'y 

Serv, The Coach, Sir!——Now? Sir! 

Oak. Ay, now immediately. | 
Serv. Now? Sir'!———The—the—Coach ! Sir! 1 
—That | is my Miſtreſs - 

Oak. Sirrah! Do as you're bid, Bid them put 8 
to this Lene 

Seu. Ye——yes, Sir—Yes, Sir. [Exit. | 
Oak. Well, where ſhall we dine? © 
Maj. . Ac the St. Alban's, or where you will 
his conn if you do 6 it., 4 


Oal. 


x 


Tbe wite pea 


Oat. I will have my own — . deter- 
mined. 

Maj. That's right. 

Oak; I am Steel. 

Maj. Bravo! 922 85 

Oak. Adamant. ö 

Maj. Braviſſimo! . 
_ Oak... Juſt what you'd have me. 

Maj. way that's well ſaid. But tui you doit? 
Maj. You won't. | 

Oak. I will. I'll be a Fool to her no longer. — 
But hark-ye, Major! my Hat and Sword lie in 
Study, I'll go and ſteal them our, while the is 
buſy talking with Charles. v1 
Maj. Steal them! For Shame Prithee take 

them boldly, call for them, make them bring then 
to you here, and 80 out with e in che f ace of © 
your whole Family. 

Oak. No, now— You are adm Let her 
rave after I am gone, and when I return, you 
know, I ſhall exert myſelf. with more nn 
after this open Affront to her 3 . 

Maj. Well, take your own Way. | 

Oak. Ay, ay=——Let me .. it, let me 3 
nage it. 108 [Exits 


Major Oakly, b 


Maj. Manage it! Ay, to be ſure, you're a fate 
Manag er! It is dangerous, they ſay, to meddle 
e Man and Wike. I am no great Favourite 
of Mrs. Oakly's already; and in a Week's Time J 
expect to have the Door ſhut in my (Fecth. - 


Enter Chiles, | 


How now, Charles; what News b e 
Char. Ruin'd and undone She's 7 Uncle! 
My u g loſt for ever. | 
B 2 8 Maj. 
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. Gone off with a Man?=——1 thought fo : 


they are all alike. | 2 
Char. O no! Fled to avoid that hateful Match 
with Sir Harry Beagle. 


Maj. Faith, a Girl of Spirit! — Joy | Charles, I 
give you Joy; ſhe is your own, my Boy !—A. Fool 
and a great Eſtate ! Deviliſh ſtrong Temptations ! 
Char. A Wretch! 1 was ſure wou'd never 
think of him. . 355 

Maj. No! to- be- ſure! Commend me to your 


| Modeſty | Refuſe Five Thouſand a Lear, and a 


Baronet, for pretty Mr. Charles Oakly ! It is true 
indeed, that the Looby has not a ſingle Idea 
in his Head, beſides a Hound, a Hunter, a five- 
barred Gate, and a Horſe Race: But then he's 
rich, and that will qualify his Abſurdities. Money 
is a wonderful Improver of the Underſtanding, — 
But whence comes all this Intelligence? 
Cbar. In an angry Letter from her Father 
How miſerable I am ! If I had not offended my 
Harriot, much offended her by that fooliſh Riot 
and Drinking at your Houſe in the Country, -the 
vou' d certainly at ſuch a Time have taken Refuge 
in my Arms. 290312: OR alike RS 
Maj. A very agreeable Refuge for a young Lady 
to be ſure, and extremely decent Ta 0M 
_ _ Char. I am all Uneaſineſs. Did not ſhe tell me, 
that ſhe trembled at the Thoughts of having 
. truſted her Aﬀections with a Man of ſuch a wild | 
Diſpoſition ? What a Heap of Extravagancies | 
. was I guilty of! 8 „ 
Maj. Extravagancies with a Witneſs! Ah, you 
filly young Dog, you wou'd ruin yourſelf with her 
Father, in ſpite of all I cou'd-do. There you fat, 
as drunk as a Lord, telling the old Gentleman the 
whole Affair, and ſwearing you would drive Sir 
Harry Beagle out of the Country, though I kept 
winking and nodding, pulling you by the Sleeve, 
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and kicking your Shins under the Table, in Hopes 
of ſtopping you, but all to no Purpoſe. 1 
Char. What Diſtreſs may ſhe be in at this In- 
ſtant! Alone and defenceleſs Where? Where 
can ſhe be? 
Maj. What Relations or Friends has ſhe in 
Town? 
Char. Relations! Let me ſee.— Faith! I have it. 
If ſhe is in Town, ten to one but ſne is at her 
Aunt's, Lady Freelove s. I'll go chither imme- 


9 
Lady Freclove s“ Hold, hold, Chartes, — 
Doy: 4 bly her Ladyſhip? 
y Char. Not much; but I'II break WM all 
F = to get to my Harriot. 
I do. know her Ladyſhip. 
| _ Well, and what do you know of her? 
Mai. O nothing Her Ladyſhip is a Woman 
of the World, that's all Shell introduce Harriot 
to the beſt Company. 
Cbar. What do you mean? 
J Yes, yes, I wou'd truſt a Wife, or e 
ter, or a Miſtreſs with Lady Freelove, to be ſure 
I tell you what, Charles ! you're a good Boy, but you 
don't know the World. Women are fifty Times 
oftner ruined by their Acquaintance with ; each 
other, than by their Attachment to Men. One 
thorough· paced Lady will train up a thouſand No- 
vices. That Lady Freelove is an arrant- By the 
Bye, did not ſhe, laſt Summer, make formal Pro- 
poſals to Harriot's Father from Lord Trinket ? 
Char. Yes! but they were received with the utmoſt 
Contempt. The old Gentleman, it ſeems, hates a 
Lord, and he told her ſo in plain Terms. 
Maj. Such an Averſion to the Nobility may not 
run in the Blood. The Girl, I warrant you, has no 


| narrowly, Charles ! Lady Freelove is as miſchievous 
Sg 3111 _ 


Obje&tion. However, if ſhe's there, watch her 


gone. Does Charles go with us ? 
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as a Monkey, and as cunning too. Have a Care 
of her. I ſay, have a Care of her. 
' Char. If ſhe's there, I'll have her out of the 


Houſe within this Half Hour, or ſet Fire to it. 
Maj. Nay. now you're too violent. Stay a Mo- 


ment, and we'll confider what's beſt to be done. 


| Nes enter Oakly. 
0 Come, is the Coach ready? Let us ks 


Char. I go with you What can I do? I am 
ſo vext and diſtracted, and ſo many Thoughts croud 


jn upon me, Idon' tknow which Way to turn myſelf. 


Mrs. Oak. [within.] The Coach! Dines out 
here is your Maſter? 
"0; Zouns ! Brother, here ſhe is 1 


Enter Mrs. Oakly. 


"is. Oak. Pray y, Mr. Oakly, what is the Matter 
you cannot dine at Home To-day ? ' 

Oak. Don't be uneaſy, my Dear =I have a 
little Buſineſs to ſettle 5 my Brother; ſo I am 
only juſt e Dinace with. him and Charles to 


the enn 


Mrs. Oak. Why cannot you ſettle your Buſinefs 
hers as well as at a Tavern? But it is ſome of 
your Ladies Buſineſs, I ſuppoſe, and ſo you muſt 
t rid of my Company This is chiefly your 


Fate Major Oakly ! 


Man dines at home or abroad? ¶ Coch. 
Mrs. Oak. It ſignifies a great deal, Sir! And 
I don't chuſe E 
Maj. Poo! Let him go, * dren Siſter, let him | 
go | He will be ten times better Company when he 
tomes back. I tell you What, Siler? You fit 


Maj. Lord! Siſter, e whether a 


then 


| are a Man. 


FV 
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then you grow crofs, and fall out: If you wou'd 
but part a little now and then, you ** meet 
again in good Humour. 

Mrs. Oak. I beg, Major Oath, that you wou'd 
trouble yourſelf about your own Affairs; and let 
me tell you, Sir, that I 

Oak. Nay, do not put thy viel into a Paſſion with 
the Major, my Dear lt is not his Fault; and 1 
ſhall come back to thee very ſoon., * 

Mrs. Oak. Come. ; BAG Why need you go 


out ?—I know well enough when you mean to de- 
ceive me: For then there is always a Pretence of 


dining with Sir. Joby, or my Lord, or Somebody; 


but ben you tell me, that you are going to a Ta- 


vern, it's ſuch a barefac'd Po | 
Oak. This is. ſo ſtrange now! —Why, 4 27 

Dear, I ſhall only juſt 
Mrs. Oak. Only juſt go. after the 1201 in che 

Letter, I ſuppoſe. 

Oak. Well, well, I won't go then. Will that 

convince you ?—IN ſtay with ym my Dear * 

Will that ſatisf oo we | 

Maj. For | Hold out, if you 


p Aa 8 
Oak. She has been ſo much vext this between 


; Morning already, I muſt humour her a > Oakly 


little now. and the 
Maj. Fie! fie! Go out, or ou re undone. Major. 
© Oak. You ſee it's impoſible— 
[To Mrs. Oakly.] I'll dine at home with Thee, 


my Love. 


Mrs. Oak. Ay, ay, pray do, sir! Dine at 
a Tavern indeed! [ Going. 

Oak. ¶ Returnim.] You may depend on me ano- 
ther Time, Major. 

Maj. Steel and Adamant !——Ah! 

Mrs. Oak. [ Returning. ] Mr. Oakly! 

3 0 my Dear: = | [ Exeunt, 


— ² ³ͤ SIT IS i 


*. th | 


The JEALOUS WIE. 
Manent Major Oakly, and Charles. 


Maj. Ha! hal ha! There's a Picture of Reſolu- 
tion. There goes a Philoſpher for you! Ha! Charles! 

Char. O Uncle! I have no Spirits to laugh now. D 

Maj. So! I have a fine Time on't, between you 
and my Brother. Will you meet me to Dinner at 
the St. Alban's by Four? We'll drink her Halth, 
and think of this Affair. 

Char. Don't depend on me. I ſhall be running 
all over the Town in Perſuit of my Harriot. 1 
have been conſidering what you have ſaid, but at 


16 


all Events I'll go directly to Lad: Freelove's. wi. 


find her not there, which Way I ſhall direct myſelf, 


Heaven knows. 


Maj. Hark ye Charles ! If you meet with Her, 
you may be at a Loſs. Bring her to my Houle, 
I 7 2 a ſnug Room, and | 
— prithee, — don't trifle with 


Maj. Well, ſeriouſly then, my Houſe is at 
your Service. 

Char. I thank you: But I muſt be gone. 

Maj. Ay, ay, bring her to my Houſe, and 
we'll ſettle the whole Affair for you. Tou ſhall 


clap her into a Poſt-Chaiſe, take the Chaplain of 


our Regiment along with you, wheel her down to 


Scotland, and when you come back, ſend to ſettle 
| her Fortune with her Father: That's the modern 
Art of making ES” Charles ! Ly 


| Baut. 


i 


END of the FIRST ACT, 


1 T E 
SCENE = Hh in the Bull. and Gn. 


Enter Sir Harry Beagle, and Tom. 


Sir 2 EN Guiness a Mare, and a Crown 
275 T the Man? Hey, Tom! 
2 Les, your Honour. 2 
Sir H. And are you ſure, Tom, that there is no 
Flaw in his Blood ? 
Tom. He's as good a Thing, Sir, and as little be. 
holden to the Ground, as any Horſe that ever went 


; q over the Turf upon four Legs. Why, here's his 
whole Pedigree, your Honour? 


Sir H. Bus it atreſted ? 


Tom. Very well atteſted : It is ſigned by Jack 
Spur, wit my Lord Startall. (C ing the Pedigee. 


Sir H. Let me ſee ¶ Reading] — Tom come tickle 


me was got out of the famous 'Tantwyvy Mare, by 
Sir Aaron Driver's Cheſnut Horſe White Stockings. 
White Stockings his Dam, was got by Lord Hedges 
South Barb, full Siſter to the Proſerpine Fill, and 
his Sire Tom Jones; His Grandam was the Tiſh | 


Ducheſs, and his Grandfire Squire Sports Trajan; 


His great Grandam, and great, great, Grandam, 
were Newmarket Peggy and Block Moll, and his great 
Grandfire, and great great grandfire, were SirRalph 
N vip $ Regulus, and the fans Prince Anamaboo. 


his # 1.1 
Jonny <P. Spur, 
STARTALL. 
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Tom. All fine Horſes, and won every Thing ! 
A Foal out of your  Honour's Bald-fac'd Venus, by 
this Horſe, would beat the World. 

Sir H. Well then, we'll think on't. But pox 
on't, Tom, I have certainly knock d up my little 
roan Gelding, in this dam · d ee Chace of 
threpicore. Miles an end. 


Lom. He's deadly blown to be Tote,” your Ho- 1 


nour; and I am afraid we are upon a wrong Scent 
after alt. Madam Harriot certainly took. a-croſs 
the Country, inſtead of coming on to London. 

Sir H. No, no, we trac'd her all the Way up— 
But d'ye hear, Tom, look out among the Stables 
and Repoſitories here in Town, for à ſmart road 
Nag, and a ſtrong Horſe to carry a Portmantua. 

Tom. Sir Roger Turf's Horſes are to be ſold—I'II 
ſee if there's ever a tight Thing there But 1 
ſuppoſe, Sir, you would have one ſomewhat ſtron- 
ger than Sup don't think he's: quac —_— 
of a Horſe for your Honour. | 


Sir H. Not enough of a Horſe! Snip* "PF poiſer- | F 


ful Gelding ; Maſter of two Stone more than my 
Weight. If Sp ſtands ſound, I would not take a 
Hundred Guineas for him. Poor Smp., Go into 
the Stable, Tom! See they give him a warm Maſh, 
and look at his Heels and 2 Eyes. — where 5 
Mr. Ryfet all this while? 

Tom. I left the Squire at Breakfaſt on a cold 
Pigeon-P ye, and enquiring after Madam Harriot 
in the Kitchen. I'II let him Know your Honour | 
wou'd be glad to ſee him here. <0 

Sir H. Ay, do: But e Tom, be fure you 
take Care of Snip. . 

Tom. I'll warrant your. a | 

Sir H. I'll be down in the Stables myſelf by 
and W. ; An Tom. 


tir Hz 
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_ Sir Harry ſolus. 


Let me ſee Out of the famous Taniwiny by 
WY bite Stockings : White Stockings his Dam, full Siſter 
to the Proſerpine Filley, and hisSire — Pox on't, how 
unlucky it is, that this damn'd Accident ſhou'd 
PPen in the Newmarket Week Ten to one 1 
| loſe my Match with Lord Choakjade, by not riding 
myſelf, and I ſhall have no Opportunity to hedge 
my Bets neither What a damn'd Piece of Work 
have I made on't I have knock d up poor Snip, 
ſhall loſe my Match, and as to Harriet, why, the 
Odds are that I loſe my Match there W 
ſkittiſh young Tit! If I 95 get her tight in hand, 
I'll make her wince for it. Her Eſtate join'd to 
my own,. I wou'd have the fineſt Stud, and the 
noblelt Kennel in the . e Count But here 
comes her Father, p and b ming 1 a 
broken - winded Hore u up Hin. 4 


Euter Ruſſet. 


K Well, Sir Harry, have you heard any 
Thing of her ? 1 
Sir H. Tes, I have been iſking Tom about her, 
and he ſays you may have her ny Five Hundred 

Simm. | 

| Ruf. Five Hundred Guineas! How * mean? 
When i is ſhe? Which Way did ſhe take? : 

Sir H. Why firſt ſhe went to Zp/om, then to Lin- 
_ colu, then to Nottingham, and now ſhe is at York. 

Rig. Impoſſible ! She could, not go over half 
the Ground in the Time. - What the Devil are 
you talking of? 

Sir H. Of a: Mare you was juſt now fag you 
vanted to buy. 
Ruf.. The Devil take the Mare! —Who whu'd 
think of her, when I am mad about an Affair of | 
ſo och more- e Conſequence? 


Sir H. 


I 
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The H. You ſeem'd mad about her a little while 
ago. She's a fine Mare, and a Thing of * 

and Blood. 

Ruſ. Damn her Blood? =— Harriot! My dear - 
provoking Harriet ! Where can ſhe be? H ave you 
Li any „. r 

Sir H. No, Faith not I: We ſeem to be quite 
thrown out here But however I have ordered 
Tom to try if he can hear any Thing of her a- 
mong the Oftiers. 


RA. Why don't you en vire after her yourſelf J 
Why don't you run up — down the whole Town 


after her? Focher young Raſcal knows where 
me is, I warrant you What a Plague it is to 
have a Daughter When one loves her to Diſtrac- 


tion and has toil'd and labour d to make her happy, 


the ungrateful Slut will ſooner go to Hell her own 
Way — Zut ſhe hall have him 
happy, if I break her Heart for it — A provoking 
Sipſy ! To run away, and torment her poor Fa- 

ther, that doats on her — I I never ſee her Face 
in — Sir Herry, how can wre get any Intelligence 


tell me? -Zouns ! You ſeem as indifferent as if 
you did not care a Farthing about her. 


Sir H. Indifferent! You may well call. me In- I 


different This 7 Chace after her will coſt 


me a Thouſand 
' wou'd not have been © 


the Courſe this Week, 


to have ſav'd the Lives of my whole F _—— | 


I'll hold you Six to Two that 4 
Ruſ. Zouns! Hold your Tongue, or elk more 


to the Purpoſe - 
vou Tou don't deſerve. ſuch a Wife — A fine, 


dear, ſweet, lovely, charming Girl |! —She'll break 
Do, 5 
prithee, Sir Harry, my dear honeſt F riend, _ E 


How ſhall I find her out? 


my Heart. 


| der how We PRE ont 5 1 She is fled to. 
4 Sir 2. 


I will make her 
of her? Why don't you ſpeak? Why don't you 
ee not been for her, 1 


I ſwear, ſhe is too good for 


11 


7 
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Sir H. Suppoſe you put an Advertiſement into 


the News- papers, deſcribing her Marks, her Age, 
her Height, and where ſhe ſtray'd from. I reco- 


ver'd a bay Mare once by that Method. 


| half - diſtracted. 


Ruſ. Advertiſe her What! Deſcribe my 
Daughter, and expoſe her in the Publick Papers, 
with a Reward for bringing her home, like Horſes, 
ſtolen or ſtray'd !——Recover'd a bay Mare 
The Devil's in the Fellow !——He thinks of no- 
thing but Racers, and bay Mares, and Stallions. 
*Sdeath ! I wiſh your 

Sir H. I wiſh Harriet was fairly pounded. It 
vVvou'd fave Us both a great deal of Trouble. 

Ruſ. Which way ſhall I turn Myſelf I am 
If I go to that young Dog's 
Houſe, he has certainly convey'd her ſomewhere - 
out of my Reach If ſhe does not ſend to me 
To-day, I'll give her up for ever Per- 
haps though, ſhe may have met with ſome Acci- 
dent, and has nobody to aſſiſt her. No, ſhe is 
certainly with that young Raſcal.——I wiſh ſhe 
was dead, and I was dead=—T'l blow young 
- "_ 8 Brains our. 


© Emer Tom. 


Sir E. Well, Tom, hae is poor S 
Tom. A little better, Sir, after his warm Math : 
But Lady, the Pointing Bitch that followed you alt 


. * Way, is deadly Foot-ſore. 


Ki. Damn Sip and Lady 'Flave You heard 


any thing of Harriot ? 


Tom. Why I came on Purpoſe to let my Maſter 
* your Honour know, that Jahn Oſtler ſays as 
how, juſt ſuch a Lady, as I told him Madam Har- 
riot was, came here in à four-wheel Chaiſe, and was 
fend away ſoon after by a fine I. ady in a Chariot. 

Nuß, Did She come alone? 

Tom. Quite alone, only a Servant-Maid, pleaſe : 
your Honour. | Ku. 
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| Ruſ. And what Part of the Town did They go t «6 ? 
Tom. John Oſtler ſays as how, They bid 
Coachman drive to Groſvenor Square. ; 
Sir H. Soho! Puſs——Yoics ! 
- "Rufſ. She is certainly gone to that young 8 
* has got his Aunt to fetch her from hence 
Or elſe ſnhe is with her own Aunt, Lady Free- 
love They both live in that Part of the Town. 
Fil go to his Houſe, and in the mean while, Sir 
Harry, Tou ſhall ſtep to Lady Freelove s. We'll 
find Her, I warrant You. I'll teach my young 
Miſtreſs to be gadding. . She ſhall marry you To- 
night. Come along, Sir Harry, come _— We 
wee's loſe a Minute. Come along! 
Sir. H. Soho! Hark forward Wind em and 
eros em | Hark forward ! Yoles ! . [ Exeunt. 


8 EN E changes to Oukly's——M6%. Oakly ſola, 


Mrs. Oak. After all, that Letter was certainly 
intended for my * Huſband. I ſee plain enough 
They are all in a Plot againſt Me. My Huſband 
_ intriguing, the Major working him up to affront 
me, Charles owning his Letters, and fo playing into 
each other's Hands.—— They think me a F oo] I 
 find——But Fl be too much for Them yet——T ' 
have defired to ſpeak with Mr. Oaliy, and expect 
him here immediately. His Temper is naturally 
open, and if he thinks my Anger abated, and my 
- Suſpicions laid afleep, he will certainly betray 
 himfelf by his Behaviour. I'll aſſume an Air of 
Scod- humour, pretend to believe the fine — 


they have trumped up, throw him off his Gu 
and ſo draw the Secret out of him. Here 
He comes. How hard it is to diſſemble one's 
Anger l O, I cou'd rate him ſoundly But III 
keep down wy N at n 9 it 
choaks me. e 


The) JEALOUS WIPE. 


Enter Oakly. 


0 my Dear I am roy glad to fon Lou. Pray | 
lit down. [They /it.] I longed to fee Vou. It 
ſeemed an age till I 1144 an Opportunity of 
talking over the ſilly. Affair tat rr this 
Morning. [ Miah. 

Oak. Why really, my 8 WM hk} 

Mrs. Oak. Nay, don't look ſo grave now. 
Come Its all over. Charles and Lou have cleared 
up Matters. I am ſatisfied-. 

Oak. Indeed ! I rejoice to hear it. ; You woke. 
me happy beyond my Expectation. This Diſpo- 
ſition will inſure our Felicity. Do but lay aſide 
your cruel unjuſt Suſpicion, and we ſthou'd. never 
have the leaſt Difference. 

Mrs. Oak. Indeed I begin to think ſo. ru en- 
deavour to get the better of it. And really ſome- 
times it is very ridiculous. My Uneaſineſs this 

Morning, for Inſtance ! ha ha! "ha To be {or 
much alarmed about that idle Letter, which turned 
out quite another Thing at laſt Was not I very 
angry with You? ha! ha! ha! ¶ Heldin a Laugb.] 
Da. Don't mention it. Let Us both forget it. 

Your preſent Chearfulneſs makes Amends Sup every 
thing. 

Mrs. Oak. I am apt to be. too violans l love 
you too well to be quite eaſy about you. | Fondh. 7 

—Well—no Matter What is we of Charles? 
Oak. Poor Fellow! He is on the Wing, Nr 
all over the Town in Perſuit of this young Lady. 

Mrs. Oak, Where is he gone, pray? ß, 
„ Full of all, I bean to ſome of her 
Relations. 

_-. Mrs. Oak. Relations | Who, are they ?' Where 3 
do they ire? | | 
Oak. There is an Aunt of bees lives juſt in 


the In Lady Ercclove. 4 
4 Mrs. Oat. 


'- 


3 


—— k Us. p 


= 2 
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Mrs. Oak. Lady Freelove! Oho! Gone to La- 
dy Freelove's, is he? And do you think he will 
hear any thing of her? 

. Oak. I don't know; but 1 hope ſo with all 


: my Soul. 


Mrs. Oak. Hope with all your Soul! Do you 


hope ſo? [ Alarmed. 


Oak. Hope ſo! Ye—yes—Why don't you hope 


fo? © [ Surpriſed. 


Mrs. Oak. Well—ye yes Recovering. 0 ay, to 


| be ſure. I hope it of all Things. You know, 


my Dear, it muſt give Me great Satisfaction, as 


well as Yourſelf, to ſee Charles well ſettled. 


- Oak. I ſhould think fo and really I don't know 


Were he can be ſettled ſo well. She is a moſt de- 
0 orying young Woman, I aſſure you. 


Mrs. Oak. You are well acquainted with her then? 
Oak. To be ſure, my Dear! After ſeeing her ſo 
often laſt Summer at the Major's Fleuſs: in the 


| gp: wang! and at her Father's. 


Mrs. Oak. So often! '- + - 
Oak. O ay, very often — Charles took c care of 
that Almoſt every Day. 

Mrs. Oak. Indeed! But 8 fay, 


1, Ama [Confuſed. 


Oak. What do you ſay? My Dear! 6 
Mrs. Oak. 1 nns Lace Is ſhe 


Oak. Prodigiouſy ORE SL EY wait > i 
Mrs. Oat. Prodigiou 8 And is ſne 


. 2 A "ſenſible “ Girl! 


Oak. A very ſenſible, modeſt, agreeable. you ng | 
Lady as ever I knew. You wou'd be extremely 
fond of her, I am ſure. You can't imagine how 
happy I was in her Company. Poor Charles | She 
ſoon made a Conqueſt of him, and no Wonder. 
She has ſo many elegant Accompliſhments! ſuch 


an 3 * und of. Chearfulneſs, and Good- 


humour 


[ 


= 
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humour! . the's s the bung d the . 


Country. 2 a 
Mrs. Oak. Lard! you ſeem ue in Raprures - 
about her. | 4 
Oak. Raptures!—Not at all. 1 was only telligg 
you the young Lady's Character. I thaught you 
wou'd be glad to find that Charles had madè fo len- 
Gble a Choice, and was ſo likely to be 3 
Mrs. Oak. O, Charles! True, as you. fo, 
F, Charles will be mighty ha PY- 
Oak. Don't you think 
Mrs. Oak. I am ebe d of it.” Poor Chee / 
I am much concern'd for him. He muſt be very 
yneaſy about her. I was thinking whether We ud = 
Be of any Service to him in this Affair. 
lt Oak. Was you? my Love! That is vet 8560 * 
| you. Why,, to be ure, we muſt endeavour to 
aſſiſt him. Let me ſee! how can we manage it? 
Gad! I have hit it. The luckieſt Thought! Aud 
it will be of great Service to Charle. 
Mrs. Oak. Well, What is it? [Zagerly. J==You 
know I wou'd do an Thing g 0 . Char(es,” and . 
oblige y ou. [2G] .* "ee "I 
R Oak. That is ſo Kind! Lord, my Dean 1170 you 
wou'd but always conſider Things in this proper 
Light, and continue this amiable 1 emper, a 
be the happieſt People | "ts 
Mrs. Oak. I believe ſo: But what's courPrb _— 
' Oak. Tam ſure you'll like it. Charles, you now, 
perhaps be ſo lucky as to meet with this 2 1 — 
* = True. _ 
ow 1 was thinking, cher he might, Sith 
your * my Dear—— * | 
Mrs. Out. Well! 0 
4 Oat. Bring her home 6. 3 
« Pars. Oak. He-! " 2 
Oak. Yes, bring her bosse ear 
& my make poor Gurl his Mind dure aſp; Ty 
oY a 


a bd 


> 8 ve 
_— ” >. x 
a 5 


* 
* 


„ "Oaks: Lord, this is the ſtrangeſt Miſappre 10 
ſion ! I am quite aſtonied. , 


* 


- 
* 


e ALS MITE 
may ; take her under woe, till her 


ather comes to Town: 
Mrs. Oat. Amazing! This is even beyonSmy 
| ExptQation. | 
„ Oak. Why | What! —— 
Mrs. Oak. Was. there ever ſuch nn ? Take 
her under my Protection] What | Wou'd you keep 
her under my Noſe? | 
+ Oak. Nay, I never conceiv d 1 thought you 
wou'd have approv'd — | 


4 * 


» Mrs. Oak. What! make me vour 38 


Woman ! -— No Place but my own * an 
e your Purpoſes i . 


— confuſed, - 4 


Mrs Oat. Aſtoniſhed ? Yes 


| tected, betrayed by your vain Confidence of im- 


Ken on me. Why, ſure you imagine me an 
3 


a Driveller. Charles, indeed! Yes, Charles 


105 a — cuſe for Ras a Letter this Morn- 
Letter, Mr 
Bk * Letts . Wh -— +" al 1 
Mrs. Oak. Is Ficiently explained. You have 
made it very clear to me. Now I am convince 
1 have no Doubt of your Perfidy. But 1 thank * 
for ſome Hints you haue given me, and vou 
may be ſure 1 ſhall ke Uſe of them: Nor will I 
*xeſt, till I have full Conviction, and overwhelm 
vou with the ſtrongeſt Proofs of "your Baſeneſs 


e me. . | "ro 


r.. ” 
-, Mrs. Ok. Gp, Go I have 10 elke, A V 


n e *). =. * 
Was Mg ever any Thing like this? Such un 
3 n 4 2 t know why! 


* 


to e 


4 


4 


4 


N 
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ſatisfied merely to draw g n and Pa creating 
ary Proots out o innocent Convexſa- 


tion! Hints]. Hints hays Bren. * | 
What can ſhe mean? —— R. 


Toilet creſing the Stoght® 


Toilet! where are you going? 
Dei, ho order ghe Porter to let in no a , 
pany to 1y Lad ly to-d 7 She won't fee a Hngle 
' Soul, Sift. = Nit. 
Oak. What an | unhap y Worhan Now 1 the 
ſit all Day feedin er Suſpieions, till ſhe has 
| convinced herſelf. of of the Trark of oo 

2 ohn croff no "the? Sage. £ 

Wel, Sir, what's your Buſineſs? 
Fobn. Going to order the Chariot, 8 
Lady's going out immediately. | 
Oak. Going out! What is All this ? Rut every | 


Way ſhe makes me miſerable. Wild and unge» 
vernable as the Sea or the Wind! Made up 8807 


Storms and Tempeſts! I can't bear it: 1 one 
way or her will but: an to Ne Ln 1 


SCENE Lal 22 825 — 
Enter Leg Priclov i cee enen, flowing * 


I.. Free. Reading as ſbe enters . 4— And will | 
< take the Liberty of waiting on * — 1. en 
« Cavalier, as he comes from the Me py AS 
_ my vait that brought this, Card! 

Serv. Lon Trinket's Servapt is ay the Hal 
| — * Fr: 8 be gi 


Kh "Hg" its ard M ſha 
to ſee. his n Whack, i Miſs Bet 


1. Fro. ; 


f " 


* : 


* n RR — ER * * POR hs * , k 
*& a * * 2 4 N 4 5 * 7 r 
. | CY | | 
4 « 
. 
* y * 
+ 3 \ # 
. 
* 


* 
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IL. Free. What is ſhe doin 
Serv. Writing, & believe, 8 | 
L. Free. Oh! ridiculous !— Scribbling to thar 

© Oakh, I ſuppoſe. ¶ Apart] —Let her know I ſhou'd 
be wn of her N here. [Exit Servant. 


; Leh Fredove 69. 


be is 2 mighty troubleſome Thing to manage a 

| Gimple Girh that knows hothing of the World. 
ily. like all other Gizls, is fooliſhly fond of 

| young Fellow of her own chuß her firſt 

Love, is to ſay, the firſt Man that is parti- 

cularly civil, 7s * Air of Conſequence 

Which a young Lady gives herſelf. Poor filly Soul! 

jut Oak a, 2 have her poſitively. ,A MM 

March with Lord Trinkef will add to the Dignity ' 

of the Family. I muſt bring her into it. I will 

- throw her into his Way as often as poſſible, and 

leave him to make his Party * as faſt us he 


oy. „ 82 Me comes. 


1 1 ; 2 


IS Euer Harriot. 


Well! Hutriat, ſill in the Pouts!” Nay, 1 rithee, my 
dear little run-away«Girh be more chearful! Your 
everlaſting Melancholypnts-one into the Vapours. 
Hur. Dear Madam, excuſe me. How can I be 
cChearful in m preſent Situation? I knew my Fa- 
 _ - ther's Temper fo well, that I am ſure this Step of 
mine muſt almoſt diſtract him. T ſometimes wiſh | 
that I had remained in the Country, let what would 
have been the Conſequence. © 
I.. Free. Why, it is a Chi d, chat s cer 
tain; dit ic ne e be fo wana Mut Papa, as : 
_ you know that I wrote, 5 laſt Nights Poſt to ac- 
quair him. that his little loſt Sheep was ſafe, and 
at you are ready to obey his Commands in every 


Go Particular, yuig that 9 Horry 
„„ * Pp — 


TW RT RY 


Beagle. Lord! Lord! What a Difference 
between a Countr 


Har. I fear I have already deen too precipit 
I tremble for the Conſequences. . 
L. Free. I ſwear, 

Prude. 'Yopr Way oft Ikitig gives me 


lity To-morro 


4 F WF 
- 


vouchſafe him 4 ſingle 
the poor Soul a little N ment, prith 


* 


” by , 
* * 
* ” * 


The JAL OS WIFB 


Eh 
and Town Education! va 
| have jumped out of a Window 


London Laſs, wo 


into a Gallant's 


Hours, and Perhaps out of the m in 
Twenty-four. 1 


Child, you are 2 


ſo. full of Affection, and Duty, 155 Virtue, its 

like a Funeral Sermon. And yet, ꝑrętty Soul! 1 
can love.— Well, I wonder at your Taſte; a ſneak 
ing ſimple Gentleman] without a Title! Fe when 
to my ata you, ehr have a Man of "Qua- 


Har. Perhaps ſo. 


| c many 4 A 
mil able. 


L. Free. LEP my Death 


n 0 Quality would make me 
+ theſe antidiluvian 


Notions will never do 2 a-days; and at the ſame 


ime too, thoſe little wicked Eyes of yours ſpeak 
a very different Language, Indeed you have fine 
Eyes, Child! and. N made fine Work with 
as. Lord Miet! : 
L. Free. Yes, Lord Trinket: . 79 well 
as I do, and yet, you ill atured Thing, you will not 
Pmile. But you muſt give 
ee do. 

Har. Indeed T' can't, Ma aur, or all Man- 


4 | 


kind Lord Trimer/is my Avi 
I. Free! "Wh. ſo Fellow, "He i is counted Sell 


ns, and without thinking of her 
Father, unleſs it were to have drawn a few Bills on 
him, been an hundred Miles off in nine or ten 


_ 


wr Ladyſhip muſt exchſt i 


/ 


r 2 — 


* by RY — 
2 8 
2 - Rf * — 
e e — 
* 9 4 5 — \ ; * 
N 8 - — ” . 
* * 
_ 
ts 
v 
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— 
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Deen * " 
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Har. They are Freedoms, which I think, 10 in 
t Woman can allow. + 
w Rothinffck to che laſt De greeri 1 


Him all you? m_— ? | 


3 | 


N OS! urn 


. Phe is juſt, olite enough to be able to 
Unmannerly th a feat deal of good 


is juſt Händſome enaggh th make him 
OR vain of his Perſon, and has juſt 


a Coxcomb ; 
e ich are all V. common among 
0 


2 1 5 Ladythip calls Men of Quality. 
x 'o ! Indeed, my Dear, K - 


Vert auß 0 p le Le you: 
I'S: 


always fs with < mch inſolent Familiarity, 
| 5 op almoſt ima agine He Was ſolliciting me 
r x Favours, richer than to Pais my whole 


a 


fe With him. 
225 Indöcißt Ficedbinis, al, which pe | 


Fknowledgment of her Peau 


3 
22 2 
; 4 mz 


. are in E ne 1 Herriot! ou 


Pd 2H ue Servi rvant, — 0 3 


Sew! My IL Lord Trinket, 3 (Exit Serra. 
L. Free. I (Weadyn 2 


1 Lond [ "Trinket in Bot, 8 de. as, Tr 1h 
ur Lord 3 bat Serynnit. 


1 p 1 5 Trink, Vor Fady n does ts too much 


Here 1 amt en botthe 8 
me't mn the Menege. — et, Nam your 
* it makes nie * * ; 1 fd 


FE; 

74 you 
- - | | 
g i 


4 


1 
: 
r 
1 


| You” a4 Pon Hoho our, Mz? am [to Har 


different from the 


may do very well ſometimess, 


Nay, if Nn 1 Bacre 


* 


W. Abe WI . 


* 


begin to conceive great Hoh of you anc 
for you, Lady Freelowe, I cannot ſufficiently com- 
mend your Aſſiduity with your fair Pupil. Sh 
was before poſſeſt o very Grace at Nature . 
beſtow on her, an: No- body is ſo well qualified 
46 75 ur Ladyſhip, 1 to give her the Bon Ton. 
ar. Compliment and Grape all in a, Breath! 
y Lord, I am obliged to you. But waving my 
Acknowledgment give me leave to aſk. your 
Lordſhip, whether Nature and the Bon Ton (as you 
call it) are fo 5 7 at we * give be one 
in order to 2 N 
L. Fink, Totally. poli, Madam, The . 
Aim of the Bon Tan is rend er Perſons of Family 
4 for whom inde aquee 
ſerves very wells For this Reaſog it has, at varigus 
Times, been ungenteel to ſee, to hear, to.w 
to be in, good Health, and to have twenty other 
horrible Perfection of Nature. Nature indeed 
£2 t made yo, for 
ars and it then made ſome ing 8 OY: 
if you wou 'd ſuffer ys of Qual 14's a 
the Tam you would be Bale $3 5 


Em — Nature 3 made 
del e Hing nl * ph r 


Har. Why ,. inde I think, r Lordſhip! 
very few OBI 1 her. yours 
L. Trink. Then you rea think it's all 9 
1 declare now that 2 Were Compliment. 
ady, you RJ 
a- pace. our, 138% lade, 1 be Mer 
we ſhall * ſomething of her, at laft, 5 | 
IL. Free. No 2t on't. It is in your Lad- 


3 


Pahlen at once. en e 


L. Trin. Hum! Why — A 
2 | WE :  — © Yo 


hip's Power to "mak ke her a 88 Horan of 


——  - Gl wo 


* 


| * me ſome Intelligence, that 


| my Hes Horſes, but grown 


it Fr; Fellow, you muſt know, is now Groom 'to 
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| Her. Your Lordſhip muſt excuſe me. I am of 


% ſteleſs Diſpoſition. T hall n 
% Fact: 


out of Nature. 
Li Fre. Lou ate out of Nature now, #arriot } 
1 am ſure nd Woman but youglelf, ever objected to 
being carried among Perſons of Quality. Wou'd 
| you believe it? My Lord] here has ſhe been a 
whole Week in Town, and wou'd never ſuffer me 
to introduce her to a Rout, an Aſſembly, a Con- 
cert, or even to Court, or te the Opera; nay, 
_ wou'd hardly ſo much as mi * a OG: ol 
that has viſited me. an; 
IL. Trink. No Wonder, Madam, 
the Manners of Perſofs of a 
will not es 


non, when you 
even honour them With your. Company. 
* Were vou to make one in our little Coteries, we 


and Bum- 
bye, I met a 
is Morning, who 


Al . you, 


thowd ſoon make you ſick of the s x ofs 
Eins of the horrid Country. e 
Monſter at the Riding - Houſe t 


r Family. 
Har. "Fi wee 2 
L. Frets Who was th four Lr 
13 him? A Curio N 255 4: " phe 

L. rink. This Monſter, Madam, was rely 
my Head Groom, and had the Care of. all 

g i oft aominabſ? 

ſurly and extravagant, as 8 now all thoſe Fel- 

Jows do, I turned him ff; and ever ſince my Bro- 


ther ouch Trinket has had the 5 re of wy Ls 


- 


our Bre 54 but te me e Do you 
know any Thing of my Father? | bs ö 
L. Trink. Tour Father, Madam, is now it Ton. 


Sir Harry Beagle, your ſweet rural Swain, and in- 


formed me, * His * and your Father, 


3 5 + were 


* HS "7 Bs. - 
* * n 2 F - an p 
- al Y # 


* 3 
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were running all over the Town in queſt of you ; 
and that he himſelf had Orders to enquire after 
you ; for which Reaſon, 1 ſuppoſe, he came to 
the Riding- Houſe Stables t& look after a Horſe, | 
_ it, to be ſure, a very likely Place to meet . 
Tour Father perhaps is gone to ſeek you at 
ö 5 — 7 o wer, or Weſtminfter- Abby, which is all the Idea 
he has of London; and your faithful Lover is pro- 
bably cheapning a Hunter, and drinking _ 
Beer, at the. Horſe and Joctey in Smithfield. 1 
65 L Ares. The whole Set admirably. diſpoſed: of 
15 25: Did not your Lordſhip inform him where 
_ int. Not I, *pon Honor | dont That £ 
1 left to their own Ingenuity to diſcover. , ' 
L. Free. And pray, my Lord, where in this 
'Town n this polite, {Company betone Them- 
ſelves? 
L. Trent... They lodge, Madam, A al Pines in f 
the World, at the Bull and Gate Inn in Hollarn. 
* I. n Ha! hal ha! The Bull and Gate! In- 
N comparable! What, bre they brought any Ha 


dr Cattle to Town? 
| Trin. Very well. Lady Freeloge,, very well, 
ed! — they are, like ſo many Ferner - 
f ere, f ſeems, they have learnt that this Lady 
is © rtainly. in London. 
- Do, dear Madam, ſend ; a Card directly ts 
: my F 8 en um where Jam, and ; +. 
your Ladyſhip wou'd glad to ſee him here For © 
my Part, I dare not venture into his Preſence, till 
you have in ſome Meaſure pacified him; but for 
Heavens Sake deſire him not to bring that wretchbd | 
F ellow along with him. 
IL. J, Wretched Fellow !- obe cas 
; filor Trinket ! Ade. 
* Free, PII ſend — weg there? 


E % | 1 8 
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1 FANS ** + * 1 | 
Enter Ser wy, 7 * 24 
ns e [Apart TL. Pheclove.) Sir Horry Bagh is 
IL. Hees. (Apart. to Serv.] Tam not at Home.— 1 
Hive they let him in? 5 ; 
0 Serv. Yes, Madam. 0 


L. Free. How bominaliſh: unlurky this is! 
Well, then ſnew him into my Dreſſing-Room. 1 . 
in come to him there. [Exit 

L. Trink. Lady Freclove! No Engagement 1 [ 
h We won't part with you, pon Honour. 
F Free. The worſt Engagement in the World. 
A Pair of: muſty old Prudes | Lady Formal and 
Miſs A 'W' 
L. Tant. O the Beldamg! As . as pe 
duct pon Honour. 
L. Hre. Lud! lud! What halo with them? 
Why do theſe fooli - Women come troubling re 
now! 4 I muſt wait off them in the Dreſſing-Room, | 
and you muſt” excuſe the Card,  Harriot, till 2 
are gone. T'll diſpatch them as ſwon as 1 can b. 
3 | Hethaknogs when 1 ſhall get rid of t for 

Mm they are both everlaſting Goſſips; thou the 

Words tome from her LadYthip one by one, like 
Props from a Still, while the other tireſome Wo- 
man b everthelin us with 4 Flood of Imper- 
, tinence. Harmot, you" +; tertain his Lordſhip till 
"T return. * was © - 

L. Trint. Gone 1 Egnd, my y Affaxs here be. 
gin to grow e en Father in Town! 
Lover — 4 , HEY 

What ſhall I do? [to Hr T have nothing 
for it hut a Coup de Main. | Meer Yun oc 
ſorry for the coming in of — old Tabbies, ai 
am much obliged. to her — for leaving us 
ſiuch an Ti . Ta ere: | 
xz Har. 


2. 


* 
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Hen Your Lordſhip wilt find me exczemely bad 
Compan | 
L. Frink. Not in the leaſt, po Dear We'll 


entertain ourſelves one Way or other, I'll war- 


rant you. ——'Egad.! I think it a mighty good 
P ortupity to eftabliſh a better n ce 
with you. © A 
Har. | Jo t underſtand you. 1 
I. Tring, No? - Why then T1 ſpeak 


plainer. — U [Payfng aud Jooking* ber full in the 


Face.] You are an amazing fine Creature, pon 


Honour. 
Har. If this be your Lad polite Con- 
verſation, I ſhall leave * to en yourſelf in 


Soliloquy. [Coing.] 
IL. Trink, No, no, no, Ma dam, that muſt not 
be. ¶ Stopping ber.] This Flace, my * the 


Opportunity 8 — "x 
Har. How, Sir! You don- t W w do me 


L. Trink. Pon Honour, Ma- am, it will be os 
ing. great Violence to myſelf, if I do not. Lou 
muſt excuſe me. | Struggling "with „ 
Har. Help! murder! help! r 
L. Trink. Your yelping will ſignify nothing; 
No body will come. { St mugglings] 1 4 
Har. For Heaven's Sake RR My 5 Lord) 
Ne within.) „ Wo 


L. rink. Pox on't, what Noi | — 1 
muſt be quick. ¶ Still rug ling.] S. 
Her. r eee. | me 


_ 
* 
9 


P F Eur . ate? 


# 


rink. You are a. 3 geen Scoun- 

* . | 1 whip you through the Lungs, Pon 

Hogour. MS OY 

AE l [They Abt, Harriot runs out lem 
O» Help l. Tae | 


, bore, Sir Harry Beagle, and 
_ Servants. 


| 
| 
i L. Fre. How's this — drawn in my 
Houfe . Part them [Tb are parted. ] This 


; 


is che moſt impudent Thing. 
L. Trink. Well, Raſcal, 1 ſhall find a Time, I 
know you, Sir! 5 
Char. The ſooner the better 
Lordſhip too ed. * 
Sir H. Pfaith Madam, [T 0 1.4 
like to Have Been in at the Deat * : 


the 5 Mean ng of your — * to rail this 
Diſturbanee Do you take my. Houſe for a * 1 
mel ? [To Charles. 92 

© Char. Not 1, indeed, Madam, L Bur I believe 
= 1 does. ll 
1 I. unt. Impudent Seoundic | | 
LY F ; pres, FM a 
* m ? What . | 


Char« F am + Þ Mann. deen ready to draw 
my Sword in Defence of Innocence in Diſtreſs, and 
amore eſpecially in the Cauſe of that Lady I deli- 1 

vered from his Lordffiip's Fury; in Search of 
whom I troubled your Ladyſhip's Houſe: +» 
I. Free. Her Loveiy1 ſuppoſe, or wh 
bor. At your Ladyſhip's Service; 
f < fo vio in myPaſſion as his Lordſhip ch 
* f . Raſcal! «® 
INS co ogy of this 


A *** 


* * 


% 
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L. Trink. Your Enn may leave chat to me. 
Char. Ha! ha! 
Sir H. But pray what is become of the Lady . 
all this while? Why, Lady Preelove, you cold 
me ſhe was not 4 and, I'faith I was juſt. 
drawing off another Way, if 1 had not heard Abe 
View- Hollow. £ 
L. Free. You ſhall fee we immediacly, Sir! = 
Wo; s there? ; 


- | , a 1 | 
Enter Servant. 1 


Where is "Miſs Ruſſet 3 
Serv. Gone out, Madam. 


L. Free. Gone out! Where? | 
| 1 1 don't know, Madam: But ſhe ran 
down the back Stairs crying for Help, croſſed the 
Servants Hall in Tears, and 1 a an at 

K 

L. Free. Blockheads! To let het v0 out in 2 
Chair alone — 1d. 
mediately.. * 

Sir Har. Gone What a a you had I guſt run her 

down, and is the little Puſs ſtole away ut laſt? 
I.. Free. Sir, if you will Walk in [To Sir Har. 

with his Lordſhi — and me, perhaps you may hear 

ſome Tidings of her; though it is moſt probable 
ſhe niay be gone' to her Father. I do kow 
any other Friend ſhe has in Fown. » 

Char. I am heartily glad ſhe Penne. She is 
ſaſer any where than in this Houſe. 

L. Free. Mighty yell ! Sir ——My Lard! Sir 
Harry! II attend you. * 

L. Trink. You ſhall d from me, Sir? 


17 o C hatles. 
Char. Very well, my Lord! 
Sir H. Stole away Fox on . away. 


* Sr H. and L. "I 


E— > 
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- PA Before 1 fallow the Gowpany. give me 
Leave to tell you, Sir, that your Behaviour here 
has been ſo extraordinary ö 
Char. My 5 here, Madam, has indeed 
been very extraordinary. 
I. Free. Indeed | —Well—No Mater Permit 
1 me to acquaint you, Sir, that chere lies your Way . 
| | out, and that the greateſt Fayour you can do Fa | 
is to leave the Houſe 7 | 
Char. That your Ladyſhip may depend: * 
Since you have put Miß Ne to flight, you Wa; 
be ſure of not being troubled with my Com 
Il after her immediately] can't reſt all 1 bor 
what is become of her. 
L. Free. If ſhe has ahy Regard for her W. — 
putation, ſne'Il never put herſelf into ſuch Hands 


as yours. 42 
Char. O, Madam, chere can be no Doubt of her 


hor to chat, by her leavin our Ladyſhi 
Fra Leave — — &-*- * 
Char. Pirectly.— A charming Houſe! goa a 
charming Lady of the Houſe too Ha! ha * 
5 — Lale Fellow. 
 Chorgy 5 ine 1 ye | [Even eren 


* 


# * 3 \ | £ | | 
_— 1 5 R 
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= | 1 
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ACT 1. | 
0 ENE Lady Freelove's. 


1 e Lady reclove and Lord Irinker. 


Oucement, 8 my dear Lady Freelave! 4 
p ——Excuſe me! I meant no Harm, pon 
Honour. 

L. Free. Indeed, indeed, my Lord Trinket, this 
is abſolutely intollerable. What to offer Rudenels 
to à young Lady in my He ouſe ! What will the 

N . 
Trink. Juſt what the World pleaſes, — 
does not 1 a Doit what They ſay.—— How- 
ever I aſk Pardon, but, Egad, nen it n 

ll the. beſt Way. 

L. Free. For Shame, for Shame, my Lord I 
am quite hurt at your want of Bern. Leave 
p<» ole . of this Affair to me, or III 
one with it at Wnce. How ſtrangely you 
have acted! There * out of the Way on pur 
poſe to 1 you, b y keeping off that Looy Sir 
Harm Beagle, and e l Him or her Father, 
from ſeeing the Girl, till we had ſome Chance of 
managing her Ourſelves. — And then you choſe ip 
make a Diſturbance, and jj 4 all. 

L. Trimk, Devil take Sir Harry, and t other 
Scoundrel tool That they ſhou'd come driving 

Wer * at ſo critical an Inſtant cad that 


* 


* 


* | | | # 
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the wild little Thing ſhou'd take Wing, and fly 
away the Lord knows whither! 

+ L. Free. Ay! And there again you was 
indiſcreet paſt Redemption. To let her know, 
that her Father was in Town, and where he was f 
to be found too! For there I am confident ſhe 
muſt be gone, as Me is not acquainted with one 
Creature in London. 

L. Trink. Why a F ather is in theſe Caſes the 
Pis- aller T muſt confeſs. Pon Honour, Lady | 
Freelbve, I can ſcarce believe this obſtinate Girl 4 
Relation of yours. Such narrow Notions! T'll 
ſwear, there is leſs Trouble in getting ten Women 
of the Premiere Volte, than in con uering the Scru- 
ples of a ſilly Girl in that Stile of Life,” _ 

L. Free. Come, come, my Lord, à Truce with - 
your Reflections on my Niece ! Let us conſider 
What is beſt to be done. 4 
I. Pint. En juſt, what your Ladyſhip chinks 
For my Part I am entirely drang. 

L. Free. Will, you ſubmit to be governed by 
me then? L a 

. 7; rink! III be all Obedi ne e——Your La- 

dyſhip's Slave,” *pon Honour. * eg 

IL. Free. Why then, as this is rathbt an ugly „ 
Affair in regard to Me, as well as your Lordihip, 
and may make ſome Noiſe, I think it abſolutely 
neceſſary, merely to ſave, Appearances, that acl 
ſhou'd wait on her FatherFpalliate Matters as | 
as you can, and make a formal Repetition of your Ry 
Propoſal of Marriage. f : 
Trink. Your Ladyſhip is perfiitly im the 
vas You are quite au fait of the Affair. 

It ſhall be done immediately, and then your 

Reputation will be ſafe, and my Conduct juſti- 

But ſhou'd the old 

Ruftick continue as ſtubbbrn as his Daughter, 

* DOS, 1 * 152 no 2 to wy 
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being a little 'ruſee, for I muſt have oy pon 


Honour. 

L. Free. Not in the leaſt, 

L. Trink. Or if a good e mo- d 
ny and the Girl ſhould” be ſtill untractable 

L. Free. Do what you will, I waſh my Hands 
of it. She's out of my Care now, you know, 
But you muſt beware your Rivals. One, you 
know is in the Houſe with her, and the other will 
loſe no Opportunities of getting to her. 

IL. Trmk. As to the fighting Gentleman, I-ſhall 
cut out Work for him in his own Way. PFlFſend 
him a petit Billet to-morrow. Morning, and then 
there can be no great Difficulty in outwitting her 
Bum kin N and the Baronet. 2 


* — If 


Enter Servant. 


18 Captain *OCutter to wait on your Ladyſhip. 

IL. Free. O the hideous Fellow! The 175 Sailor- 
Man, for whom I prevailed on your Lordſhip to 
get the Poſt of a Regulating Captain. I ſuppoſe 
he is come to load me with his odious Thanks. 1 
won't be troubled with him now. 

L. Trin. Let him in, by all Means. He is 
the beſt Creature to laugh at in Nature. He is a 
perfect Sea-Monſter, and always looks and talks 
as if he, was upon Deck. Beſides, a Thought 
ſtrikes me.——He-may be of Uſe. _ 

L. Free. We ell——ſend the Crearure up then. 

[I [ Exit Servant. 


* what fine Thought i is this? 
L. Trink. A Coup de maitre pon Honour ! Tin- 
rr huſn! Here the Porpus comes. 


, 
a * 


Jen. 

1 - Enter Captain 0 Cutter. 6 ? 3 

L. Free Dd. your Humble Servant! I am 
yo! 85 10 to ſee . TA 

30 Cut 
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Upon my Conſcience, ind favours me at all 
Points. I have no ſeoner got under Way to tank 
your Ladyſhip, but I have born down upon my 
noble F dend his Lordſhip too. I hope your 
Lordſhip's well. 

L. T. 3 Very well, I thank you, Captain! — 
But you ſeem to be burt in the Service: What is 
the Meaning of that Patch over your right Eye? 
0 Cut. 3 2 advanced MWages rom my new 
Paſt, my. Lord | This Preſſing is hot Work, tho? 
it entitles us to no Smart - money. 

I. Free. And n Err in What peſos Adventure 

di you get that Captain? 
cut. Quite out of my Element, indeed my 
Lady ! I got it in an Engagement by Land. A Day 
or two ago I ſpied tree ſtout Ecllows, belonging to 
a Marchant-man. They made down Wapping. I 
imtmadiately gave my Lads" the Signal to chaſe, 
and we bore . right upon them. They tacked, 
And lay to. We gave them a tundering Broadfide, 
which they - refaved like Men; and one of chem 
made uſe of ſmall Arms, which” carried off the 
weathermoſt Corner of Ned Gage's Hat; fo I im- 
madliately ſtood in with him, and raked Mn, but 
refaved a Wound on my ſtarboard Eye, from the 
Stock of the Piſtol. However, we took them all, 
and they now lie under the Hatches, with in 
more, a- board a Tender off the Toer. 

L. Pint. Well done; noble Captain bos 
however you will ſoon have better re 
for I think the next Step to ue Preſene 8 tha 
commonly a Ship. | 

O Cut. The ſaoner the beiter, ay Lord! Honeſt 
Terence © Cutter ſhall never flinch I warrant you; 
and * my” a8 e Soen-Satvies as an Man 
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L. Trink. You may depend on my good Offices, 
Captain ! But in the mean Time it is in your 
over ie do me a Front: / 
tu. A Favour! my Lord! your Lordſhip 
dots me Honour. I would go round the World, 
from one End to the other, by Day or by Night, 
to ſarve your Lordſhip. or my good. Lady here. 
L. Trink. Dear Madam, the luckieſt Thought 
in Nature! ¶ Apart 10 L. Free. The Favour 1 
have to aſk of you, Captain, need not carry you 
ſo far out of your Way. The Whole Affair is, 
that there are a Couple of impudent Fellows at an 
Inn in Holborn, who have affronted me, and you 
wou'd oblige me infinitely, by preſſing them into 
%% * - 4 es. 
I.. Free. Now I underſtand you. Admi- 
II CORES LICE 
Sc. With all my Heart, my Lord, and ta 
you too, fait. But, by the bye, I hope they are 
not Houſekeepers, or Ffeemen of the City. There's 
the Devil to pay in meddling with them. They 
-boder one ſo about Liberty and Property, and Stuff. 
It was but t'other Day that Fack Trowſer was car- 
ried before my Lord Mayor, and loſt' above a 
Twelvemonth's Pay, for nothing at- all at- all. 
IL. Trink. I'll take Care you ſhall be brought 
into no Trouble. Theſe Fellows were former 
my Grooms. If you'll call on me in the Niomidg, 
T9 wil we 8 .. 
„Cut. LI be with your Lordſhip, and bring 
with me four or five. as pretty Boys as you'd 
with to clap your two lucking Eyes upon of a Sum- 


I. Tink. I am much obliged t6 you. But, Cap- 


tain, T have another little Favour to beg of you. 
O Cut. Upon my Shoul, and IH det. 


en What, Before you en? 
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L. Trink. A Gentleman has offended me in a 
Point of Honour | 
0 Cut. Cut his Troat. e Fe. 

I.. Trink. Will you carry him a Letter from me? 

O Cut. Indeed and I will: And I'll take you in 
Tow too, and you ſhall engage him Yard-arm and 
Yard-Arm. 

L. Trink. Why then, Captain, you'll come a 
little earlier To- morrow Morning than you pro- 
poſed, that you may attend him with my Billet, 
bes fore you proceed on the other Affair. 

Out. Never fear it, my Lord !- 
vant! My Ladyſhip, your humble Sarvant! 
L.. Free. Captain yours! Pray give my Service 
to my Friend Mrs. *O Cutter. How does She do? 
Out. I tank your Ladyſhip's Axing— The 
dear Creature is purely tight and well. 

L. Trink.. , How many Children . you, 
Captain ? 

O Cut. Four, and lace your Lordſhip, and 
ä another upon the Stocks. 

L. Trink. When it is launched, I hope to be at 
the Chriſtening. I'Il ſtand Godfather, 9 

O Cut. Your Lordſhip's very good. 

L. Trink. Well, you'll come To- morrow. 
On. O, I'll not fail, my Lord! Little Te- 
| Tence O Cutter never fails, fait, when a Troat is 

to me ont.: [ Exit. 
IL. Free. Ha! ha! ha! But ſure you don't intend 
to ſhip off both her F ather and her. Country Lover 
For dhe Indies? _ | 
I.. Trink: O no! Only let them contemplate the 
Inſide of a Ship for a Day or two © | 

L. Free. Well, but after all, my Lord, [this is 
a very bold Undertaking. Idon' t think youll: be 
* able to put it in Practice. 

L. Trizk. Nothing ſo eaſy, pon Honour. To 
yn a IN Man of Quality—onc 
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of us——wou'd not be ſo: eaſy, I grant you. But 
_ theſe F Yay you know, have not half ſo decent 
an Appearance as one of my Footmen : And from 
their Behaviour, Converſation and Dreſs, it is very 
poſſible to miſtake them for Grooms and Oſtlers. 

L. Free. There may be ſomething in that in- 
deed. But what Uſe do you propoſe to make of 
this Stratagem? _ 

L. Trink. Every Uſe in Nature. This Artifice - 
muſt at leaſt take them out of the Way for ſome 
Time, and in the mean while Meaſures may, be 
concerted: to carry, off the Girl. | 


Enter Serve." 


Serv. Mrs. Oaby, Madam, is at the Door, i in al 
| Chariot, and deſires to have the Honour of ſpeak- 
ing to your Ladyſhip on particular Buſineſs. 

L. Trink. Mrs. Oakly ! Wat can that jealous- 
pated Woman want with you? 

Li. Free. No Matter what, —1 hate her mortally. 
— Let her in. I Exit Servant. 

L. Trink. What Wind love her hither ? 

IL. Free. A Wind that muſt blow us ſome good. 

L. Trink. How ? I was amazed you choſe 
to ſee her. 

L. Free. How can you! be is Wan of Apprehen- 
fag. ? She comes you may be ſure on ſome Oc- 
caſion relating to this Girl: In order to aſſiſt young 
Oakly perhaps, to ſooth me, and gain Intelligence, 
and fo forward the Match; but PII forbid the 
— I warrant you. Whatever ſhe wants, 
lt draw ſome ſweet Miſchief out of it. But 


away] away I think I hear her—ſlip down the 
back Stairs——or, ſtay, now I think on't, go out 
this Way, — meet her — and be ſure to make her a 
very reſpectful Bow, as you go out. 1 

1 Trink. Huſh! here ſhe is. 
. D $: | Lutter 


Enter Mrs. oh. 


1. A e and Exit. 
Mrs. Oak. 1 8 Fardon for giving your Lad 
api Trouble. 
Free. I am always glad of the Honour of 
ſeeing Mrs. Oakh. 

ang Oak. There is a Letter, y 7 5 ;uſt come 
pas the Country, which has: occaſioned ſome A- 

in our Family. It comes from Mr. Refſut— 

I.. Free. Mr. Ruſſet! __ _.. 

Mrs. Oak. Yes, from Mr. Raſęt, Madam [ 
And is chiefly concerning his Daughter. As ſhe 
has the Honour of being related co your Ladyſhip, 
I took the Liberty of waiting on You. 

L. Free. She 1s. inder as you ſay, Madam, a 
Relation of mine !. but after what has happened, 
I ſcarce know how to acknowledge her. 

1 Mrs. Oak. Has ſne been ſo much to blame 
1 

IL. Free, So much? Madam! e judge 
for. yourſelf. —— Though ſhe had been ſo indi. 
_Creet, not to. ſay indecent in her Conduct, as to 

from her Father, I was in Hopes to have 
'd up that Matter, for the Honour of our 
F ani But ſhe has run away from Me too, 


Madam D oF jis * matt een Mun. 
ner, 1255 an 


: young, Women ED t be 100 cautious in. their Cows W 
duct. She is, I am ſorry. to declare it, a ied | 
dan gerous Perſon. to take into a Banc. 
"Mrs Oak. Indeed! — . | 
r L Free 
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L. Free. If I was to ſay all I know! © 

Mrs. Oak. Why fure your Ladyſhip knows of 
nothing that has been carried on clandeſtinely be- 
tween Her and Mr. Oakly. [In Diſorder. E 

L. Free. Mr. Oakly! | | 

Mrs. Oak. Mr. Oakly — no, not Mr. Oakly — 
that is, not my Huſband —T don't mean Him 
not Him—but his Nephew—young Mr. Oakly. ; 
— Ion fo! 


L. Free. Jealous of her Huſband - 
Now I know my Game. [ Afide. © 

Mrs. Oak. But pray, Madam, give me Leave 
to aſk, was there any de wens, very particular in 
her Conduct, while ſhe was in your Ladyſhip' 8 
Houſe? 
I. Free. Why realty” conſidering ſhe was here, 
ſcarce a Week, her Behaviour was rather myſte- 
rious ; — Letters and Meſſages, to and fro, be- 
tween her and I don't know who——1 fopp = 
you know that Mr. Oakhy's Nephew has 
here, Madam | 

Mrs. Oak. I was not ſure of it. Has he been 
to wait on your Ladyſhip already on this Oc-. 
caſion? 
I. Free. To wait on Me!-——The Expreſſion 
is much too polite for the Nature of his Viſit. — 
My Lord Trinket, the Nobleman whom you 
met as you came in, had, you muſt Know, 
Madam, ſome Thoughts of my Niece, and as it 
wou'd. have been an advantageous Match, I was 
lad of it; but I believe, after what He has 
cert Witneſs. to this Morning, he will drop all 
Thoughts of it. 

Mrs. Oak. I am ſorry that any Relation of 
mine ſhou'd ſo far forget himſelf— 

L. Free. It's no Matter — his Behaviour indeed, 
as well as the young Lady's, was pretty. extraor- 
dinary And yet after all, I don't believe He is 


the Object 10 527 Affections. 
0p 3 Mrs. 


{8 
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of ſuch a Thing 
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Mrs. Oak. Ha! [Much alarmed. 
L. Free. She has certainly an Artachment ſome- 


where, a ſtrong one; but his Lordſhip, who was 


preſent all the Time, was convinced, as well as 
Myſelf, that Mr. Oath's Nephew was rather a 
convenient Friend, a kind of Go-between, than 
the Lover. Bleſs me, Madam, you change 
Colour! You ſeem uneaſy: What's the Matter? ; 
Mrs. Oak. Nothing, Madam, No- 


ching -A little hock d that my Huſband ſhou'd 
behave ſo. 


L. Free. Your Huſband ! Madam. 

Mrs. Oak. His Nephew, I mean. _His un- 
zardonable Rudeneſs——But I am not well- 
am ſorry I have given your Ladyſhip fo much 
Trouble I'll take my Leave. 

L. Fre. I declare, Madam, you frighten me. 
Your being ſo viſibly affected, makes me quite 
uneaſy : I hope I have not aid any Thing | 
I really don't Kicve your Huſband is in Fault. 
Men, to be ſure, allow themſelves ftrange Liber- 
ties. But I think, nay I am ſure, it cannot be ſo. 


It is impoſſible. Don't let what I have ſaid, "4 
have any Effect on ou! id . 


Mrs. Oak. No, it has nNot——T have no Idea 
Jour Ladyſhip's moſt obe- 
dient Going, Returns. hut ſure, Madam, 
you have not heard, or don't know any Thing. 

L. Free.” Come, come, Mrs. Oakly, 1 fee how 


it is, and it wou'd not be kind to 7 all 1 know. 
I dare not tell you what I have WEE! Only be 


on your Guard! There can be no Harm in that. 
Do you be. againſt giving the Girl any C -ounte- 


nance, and fee what Effect. it has. 


Mrs. Oak. 1 will I am much oblig ged. 


But does it a pear to our  Ladyſhy 1 2 t 
he 925 1 4 Your Ladyſhip then that 


L. Free. No, not. at all—Nothing in't, 1 dare 


** 


' 


o 
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ſay - wou'd not create Uneaſineſs in a Family 
But I am a Woman myſelf, have been married, 
and can't help feeling for. you. But don't be 


uneaſy, there's nothing in't, I dare ſay. 
Mrs. Oak. I think fo. Your Ladyſhip' 8 


humble Servant | 
I.. Free. Your Servant, Madam! Pray don't 
be alarmed, I muſt inſiſt on your not making 


yourſelf uneaſy. 
Mrs. Oak. Not at all alarmed—not in the leaſt 
uneaſy, —Your moſt obedient! _ [ Exit. 


L. Free. Ha! hal ha! There ſhe goes, brim- 
full of Anger and Jealouſy, to vent it all on her 
Huſband. Mercy on the poor Man! . 


Euter Lord Trinket. 


Bleſs me! my Lord, I thought you was gone. 

L. Trink, Only into the next Room. My Curi- 
oſity wou'd not let me ſtir a ſtep further. I heard 
it all, and was never more diverted in my Life, 
pon Honour. Ha! ha! ha! 

L. Free. How the lüly Creature took it! Ha! 
ha! ha! 

L. Trink. Ha! 8" ha!—My 4 Lady Free- 
love, you have a deal of Lag a deal of 
Esprit, pon Honour. { 

L. Free. A little Shell thrown i into o the e $ 
Works, that's all. | Fl 
| Both. Ha! ha! ha! hal ON 

L. Free. But I muſt leave you. I have twenty 
Viſits to pay. You'll let me know how "ou ſuc- 
ceed in your ſecret Expedition. 

L. Trink. That you may depend on. 

L. Free. Remember then that To- Morrow 
Morning I expect to ſee you, At preſent. your 
Lordſhip will excuſe me. Who's there? [Call- 


ing to the Servants. J. Send og into "BY POE 


4 
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Lord Trinket Swe 77 2-01”? 


1. T ink. 1 0 Cutter and his M yr- 
midons are alert, I think I can't fail of Succeſs, 


and then prenez garde, Mademoiſelle Harriot/ 
This is one of 3 drolleſt Circumſtances in Na- 
ture. Here is my Lady Freelove, a Woman of 
' Senſe, a Woman that knows the World too, aſ- 
liſting me in this Deſign. I never knew her La- 
dyſhip ſo much out. How, in the Name of 
Wonder, can ſhe ; imagine that a Man of Quality, 


or any Man elſe *egad, wou'd marry a fine Girl, 


after Not I, pon Honour. No—no—When 
_ I have had the Entamure, let who will take the 
reſt of the Loaf. [Exit. 


Þ Cc E N E changes to Ms. Oakly- 8. Euter Harriot 
following a Servant. | 


„ Not at home Are you fare that 
Mrs. Oakly is not at 105 Sit 1 a 
Serv. She is juſt gone out, Madam. 
Huaer. I have ſomething of Conſeq quence | 
you will give me N Sir, I will wait till the 
returns. 
Serv. You wou'd not ſee her, if you did, Ma- 
dam. She has given poſitive Orders not to be i in- 
. terrupted with any, Company To-day. 
Har. Sure, Sir, if you was to let ber know 
that I had particular Buſineſs— 
Serv. I ſhou'd not dare to trouble her, indeed, 
Madam. 18 | 
Har. How vhſortunare this is! What can I do? 


'L —— Pray Sir, can I fee Ms. Oakly then? 


Serv. Tes, Madam: : Pl accu my rs 
| if you Pleaſe. | 
Har. Pray do, Sir. 

Serv. WII you owe” me with your Nike; 
Madam 1 
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Har. Be pleaſed, Sir, to let him know that a : 
Lady deſires to ſpeak with him. . 
Serv. I ſhall, Madam. [ Exit Servant. 


Harriot ſola. _ 


I wiſh I cou'd nave ſeen Mrs. Ozkly ! What an 
unhappy Situation am reduced to! What will the 
World ſay of Me? And yet what cou'd I do? To 
remain at Lady Freelove's was impoſſible. Charles, 
I muſt own, has this very Day revived much of 
my Tenderneſs for Him; and yet I dread the 

ildneſs of his Diſpoſition, I muſt now, how- 
ever ſollicit Mr. Oakly's Protection, a Circumſtance 
(all Things conſidered) rather diſagreeble to a de- 
licate Mind, and which nothing, but the abſolute 
Neceſlity of it, cou'd excuſe. Good Heavens! 
What a Multitude of Difficulties -and Diſtreſſes 
am I thrown into, by my Father's obſtinate Per- 
ſeverance to force me into a Marriage, which my 
Soul abhors! Ln 3/1,71 ele 


Emer Oakly. 


Oak. [ At Entering. J. Where is this Lady? 
[ Seeing ber.] Bleſs me, Miſs Ruſſer, is it You ?— 
Was ever any Thing ſo unlucky ? [ Alide.] Is it 
poſſible, Madam, that I fee You here? 

Har. It is too true, Sir! And the Occaſion on 
which I am now to trouble you, is ſo much in 
Need of an Apology, that— 1 
Oak. Pray make none, Madam — If my Wife 
ſhou'd return before I get her out of the Houſe 
again !- k Ae. 5 7 1 
Har. I dare ſay, Sir, you are not quite a Stranger 
to the Attachment your Nephew has profeſt to Me. 
Oak. I am not, Madam! I hope Charles has not 
been guilty of any Baſeneſs toward you. If he 
has, I'll never ſee his Face again. ER 


Har, 


. 
| 
1 
i 
| 
| 
| 
| 
— 


C with Sir 0 . | 1 2 
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Har. I have no Cauſe to accuſe him. But — 

+ Oak. But what? Madam! Pray be quick !—— 
The very Perſon in the World I would not have 
ſeen! [ Aide. 

Har, You ſeem uneaſy, Sir! 


Oak. No, nothing at all Pray, Fe on, 


Madam. 


Har. I am at pn Sir, tbrh a Concur- 
rence of ſtrange Accidents, in a very unfortunate 
Situation, and do not know what will become of : 
me without your Aſſiſtance. 

Oak. I'll do every Thing in my e to ſerve 


zou. 1 know of your leaving your Father, by a 


Letter we have had from him. Pray let me know 


the reſt of your Story. 


Har. My Story, Sir, is very ſhort. When T left 
my Father's I came immediately to London, and 
took Refuge with a Relation, where, inſtead of 
meeting with the Protection I expected, I was 


| "_— with the moſt infamous Deſigns upon my 


onour. It is not an Hour ago, ſince your Ne- 
hew reſcued me from the Attempts of a Villain. 


I tremble to think, that I left him actually engaged 
in a Duel. > 


Oak. Re is very ſafe. He has juſt ſent home 
the Chariot from the &. Alban's Tees, where he 


dines To-day. But what are your Commands for 
| me, Madam ? 


Har. I am heartily glad to hear of his Safety,— 
The Favour, Sir, I would now requeſt of you is, 
that you will ſuffer me to remain for a few Days 


in your Houſe. _ 151 


4 a 1 
Har. And that in the mean i Thane you will uſe 


75 -utmoſt Endeavours to reconcile me to my 


ather, without his forcing me into a Marriage 


1 "% : 4 * 
Oak. 
' & 
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Oak. This is the moſt perplexing Situation! 
— did not Charles take Care to beſtow you 
properly ? - + 
Har. It is moſt probable, Sir, this 1 mould not 
have conſented to ſuch a Meaſure myſelf. The 
World is but too apt to cenſure, even without a 
Cauſe: And if you are fo kind as to admit me 
into your Houſe, I muſt deſire not to conſider Mr. 
Oakly in any other Light than as your Nephew; as 
in my preſent Circumſtances-I have Particular Ob- 
jections to it. 
Oak. What an unlucky. Cirranaſiince upon 
2 Soul, Madam, I wou'd do any Thing to ſerve 
but being in my Houſe, creates a Diffi- 
8 that—— 

Har. I hope, Sir, you FE not doubt the Truth 

of what I have told you, 

Oak. I religiouſly believe every Tittle of it, 
Madam, but I have pexvicular F amily Conſidera- 
tions, that — 

Har. Sure, Sir, you cannot ſuſpect me to be 
baſe enough to form any Connections in your Fa- 
mily, contrary to your Inclinations, while I am 
living in your Houle. 

"Oak. Such Connections, Madam, would 30 me 
and all my Family great Honour. I never dreamt 
of any Scruples on that Account. What can I do? 
—Let me ſee — let me W — Paufing. 


Enter Mrs. Oakly behind, in a cu, 25 ippet, We. 


Mrs. Oak. I am ſure I heard the Voice of a 2% 
Woman converſing with my Huſband —— Ha! 
[Seeing Harriot.] It is ſo, indeed! Let me contain 
myſelf I'll liſten. 
Har I ſee, Sir, you are not inclin'd to Gow 
me Good Heaven! What am I reſerv'd een 
1 . / Wu 
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Why, Why did 1 leave my Father's —_—_ to ex- 
poſe myſelf to greater Diſtreſſes? {| Ready 
Oak. I would do any 1 for your ar: In- 
deed I wou'd. So be comforted, and 111 
think of ſome proper Place to beſtow vou „ = 
Mrs. Oak. So!. rb 8 
Har. What Place can 56 ſo proper as your own n 
| Houſe? 5 
Oak. My dear Madam, 8 
Mrs. Oak. My dear — hey wel! 
Oak. Huſh! hark ! what Noiſe No 
nothing. But I'll be plain with you, Madam, 
We may be interrupted. ——The Family Conſide- 
ration I hinted at, is nothing elſe than my Wife. 
She is a little unhappy in her Temper, Madam!— 
And if you was to be admitted into the Houſe, I 
don' t know what might be the Conſequence.” 
Mrs. Oak. Very fine 
Har. My Behaviour, Sir! fa | 
Oak. My dear Life, it wou'd be cmpeftible for 
vou to behave in ſuch a Manner, as not to give | 
4 =o Suſpicion. 
Har. But if your Nephew, Sir took every Thing 
; upon himſelf 
Oat. Still that would not 405 Madam! — Why 
this very Morning, when the Letter came from 
your Father, though I poſitively denied any Know- 
ledge of it, and Charles owned it, yet it was almoſt | 
impoſſible to pacify her. 
Mrs. Oak. The Letter! —— How I have been 
bubbled 
Har. What ſhall Ido? What will beotite of me ? 
Oak, Why, look*ye, my dear Madam, fince my 
Wie is ſo ſtrong an Objeftion, it is abſolutely 
impoſſible for me to take you into the Houſe. 
Nay if I had not known ſhe was gone out, juſt 
before you came, I ſhould be — at your being 
here even now. So we muſt manage as well as 
we 


mt 


? 
* 
y 
i 
g 
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e 


violent. 
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we can. Il take a private Lodging for you a lit- 
tle Way off, unknown to Charles. or my Wife, or 
any Body; and if Mrs. Oakly ſhould diſcover it at 
laſt, why the whole Matter will Led Upon Charles, 5 
you know. | 
Mrs. Oak. Upon Charles! 

Har. How unhappy is my Situation! [ Weeping. ] 
J am ruined for ever. 
| Oak. Ruin'd! Not at all. Such a Thing as this 
has happened to many a young Lady before you, 
and all has been well again. Keep up. your 
Spirits! I'll contrive, if I poſlibly can, to viſit you 
every Day. 

Mrs. Oak. [ Advancing. J Will you ſo ? O Mr. 
Oakly! Have I diſcovered you at late I'll viſit you 


indeed. And you, my dear Madam, IIl—— 


Har. Madam, 1 dos t underſtand 

Mrs. Oak. I underſtand. the whole Affair, and 
have underſtood it for ſome Time paſt.— You 
ſhall have a private Lodging, Miſs! —lr is the 
fitteſt Place for ou, I believe. - How dare you 
look me in the Face? 

Oak. For Heaven's Sake, my Love, don't be ſo 
You are quite wrong in this Affair 
You don't know who you are talking to. That 
Lady is a Perſon of Faſhion. _ 

irs. Oak. Fine Faſhion, indeed! To. ſeduce ' 
other Women's Huſbands! _ © 

Har. Dear Madam ; how can you imagine — 
Oak. I tell you, my Dear, this is the young 
Lady that Charles 

Mrs. Oak. Mighty well! But chat won't do, Sir! 
Did not I hear you lay the whole Intrigue to- 
gether? Did not I hear your fine Plot of throwing 
all the Blame upon Charles ? 

Oak. Nay, be cool a Moment. You muſt 
know, my Dear, that the Letter hehe came this 


Mrs. 


* 


is too ſtale to paſs again with me. 


to enquire for You. 


a Week, a Month, a Lear! 
ſhe ſhall ſtay for. ever if I chuſe it. 
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Mrs. Out. T know it. Fa 


Oak. And ſince that, it ſeems, chi has been 


10 fortunate as to — 
VMs. Oak. O you deceitful Man \—Thar Trick 


It is plain 


now what you meant by your propoſing to take 
her into the Houſe this Morning. But the Gen- 
woman cou'd introduce herſelf, I ſee. | 
Oak. Fie! fie, my Dear, the came on purpoſe 


Mrs. Oak. For Me Better and better — 
Did not She watch her Gabortunity, and come to 
You juſt as I went out? But I am obliged to you 
for your Viſit, Madam. It is r paid. 
Pray don't let me detain . | 

Oak. For Shame! For Shame, Mrs. Oakly ! © 
How can you be fo abſurd? Is this proper Beha- 


_ viour to a Lady of her Character! 


Mrs. Oak. I have heard her Character. Go, 
fine run-away Madam! Now you've eloped 
from your Father, and run away from your Aunt! 
Go! You ſhan't ſtay here, I promiſe you. 
Oak. Prithee, be quiet. You don't know what 


you are doing. She ſhall ſtay. 


Mrs. Oak. She ſhan't ſtay a Minute. 
Oak. She ſhall ſtay a Minute, an Ho ob is '2 Day, 
—Sdeath, Madam, : 


Mrs. Oak. How! | 
Har. For Heaven's Sake, Sir, let me 80. 1 


am frighted to Death. 


Oak. Don't be afraid, Madam se ſhall 


ſtay, J inſiſt upon it. 


| Ruſſet, within. 1 tell vou, Sit, I will. go up 


I am ſure that the Lady is here, and nothing mal 
hinder me. 


H. O my Father! My Father! [Fins a0. 


Fondneſs 


The JEALOUS WIFE. - 57 
Oak. See! She faints. [Catching her. I Ring | 
che Bell! Who's there? 


Mrs. Oak. What! Take her into your Arms 
too! -I have no Patience. 1 


Enter Ruſs; ond Sie 


Ruſ. Where is this Ha Faiaring ! | [ Ran- 
ning to ber.] O my dear Harriot ! My Child! 


My Child! 


Oak. Your coming fo abruptly: ſhocked her 
N 5 But ſhe revives. How do you, Madam! ? 

Har. [To Ruſſet.] O, Sir! 

Ruj. O my dear Girl! How cou'd you run 
away from your Father, that loves you with ſuch 
But I was ſure 1 ſhou'd find you 

ere 


Mrs. Oak. There — There ! Sore he ſhou'd 
find her here! Did not I tell you ſo? Are not 
you a wicked Man, to carry on ſuch baſe under- 


hand Doings, with a Gentleman's Daughter? 


Ruſ. Let me tell you, Sir, whatever you may 
think of the Matter, I ſhall not eaſily put up 
with this Behaviour. — How durſt you encourage 
my Daughter to an Elopements and. receive her! in 
you Houle ? 

Mrs. Oak. There, mind that LT he Thing 
is as plain as the Light. 

Oak. I tell you, you miſunds Rind | 

Ruſ. Look you, Mr. Oakhy,' I ſhall pes 82 
tisfaction from your Family for ſo groſs an Af- 


front, — Zouns, Sir, I am not to be us! d W by 


any Man in England. 
Har. My dear Sir, I can aſſure you 


Ru. Hold your Tan Girl! You'll 7 me 
in a Paſſion, 

— Oak. Sir, this is all a Miſtake. - | 

=” A Miſtake ! Did not 1 find her in your 
Hove ? E Oak. 


* 


A 
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0 Upon my Soul, me has not been in de 
Houſe above 

Mrs. Oak. Did not 4 hear you ſay you 0500 d 
take her a Lodging A private Lodging! 3 
Oat. Yes, but that=— 

Ruf. Has not this Affair been carried on a long. 
Time in ſpite of my Teeth ? g 

Ost. Sir, I never troubled myſelf ? 

Mrs. at. Never troubled. yourſelf ! — Did not 
To inſiſt on ber eg in | he en A 
5 W's vr. no bt, 3 5 £ | | 

s 

22 Did not you fend. to meet hers when th 

7 to ue TH 1 


Mrs. Oak. Did nar- you we wk Meg me : about the 
Letter this Moring ? 
6 50% Nono—no——T tell you, No. 5 
18. Oak. Ves —yes—yes———I tell you, v. 
* Shan't. 1 TY my own Eyes? 7 
Mrs. Oak. Shan't I believe my own Bars? 
. Oak... I tell you, vou are bath. deceived. | G 
Rue. Zounds, Sir, III have Satisfaction. Naw 5 
e e en e Ane e {vw " 


rant. ou. 
Oak. Sdeath, you will hot let me And 
* Were 


E. 


-are- both alike, I think. _— wi 
 Hiarried to one another with; all: my Heart. 
Mrs, Oak: Mighty well! Mi * well! 
Neugſ. I ſhall ſoon find a Time & to talk with You. 
Oak. Find a Time to talk! You. een 
enough now for all your Liver... | 
Mrs. Oak. Very fine! Come al ong, Sir! Leave | 
that Lady with her Father. -Now. w ſhe is in the 
prapereſt Hands. (Exit. 
Oak. I wiſh 1 could hae * in his e fa 
: [ Going, Returns.] I ſhall- follow you, Madam 
One Word. "IL: rau, *. Height 6 
| - i; % | . : * % b 


I o 
- - EY * 
; 13 $ 


me in a Paſſion, © But come along 
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your Paſſion, and Mrs, Oakly's ſtrange Miſappre- 
henſion of this whole Affair, makes it impoſſible 


to explain Matters to you at preſent, I I doit 
when you pleaſe, and how you er LA 


Manent Ruſſet 0 Harivt. FEY aha 


Rf. Yes, yes : I'll have Satisfaction. 3 
Madam | I haye. found you at laſt, Tou have 
made a fine Confuſion here. 

Har. I have, indeed, been the innocent Cauſe 
of a great deal of Confuſion. 
| Innocent! What Buſineſs had you to 
be running hither. after 

Har. My dear Sir, you e the 
whole Affair. I have not been in this Houſe 
half an Hour. 

Ruſ. Zouns, Girl, don't put mb in Paſſion4 
Lou know I love you +—— but a. Lie puts 
ell leave 
. this Houſe directiy —— rr; urin N b 
tr, Ol what” now? | 1 


ur 4 Nai without, Emer Charkes, eee 


| Ch: ar. But my Wine neither Nurſes or Babies can tring, 

Merch a "Om * 4 ü $008 Ting. 
BUY 3 Singing. 
What's here? a Woman 4 Harriat! Impoſlible ! 
My deareſt, ſweeteſt Harriot! I have been look- 
ing all over the Town for you, and at laſt—— 
when I was tired —— and weary: and diſap- 
n then the honeſt "Major and I fat 
down together to drink your Health in Pint Bum- 
pers. [Running up to her. 

Ruſ. Stand off How dare you tak# any 
Liberties with my Daughter before me ? Zouns, 


Bf, NN * 1 Death of you. 
E 2 S Char. 


A WWW 325 
7 7 L : a = "— Is. 
6 a T 2 & l Xx * f 
9 * 
. 2 * N * . 4 
> a g . f 1 


60 The JEaLovs wWIrE 


Char. Ha! Squire Ruſſet, too Vo jolly 
old Cock, how do you?; But Harrioti my 
dear Girl! E pag Win * Life, my 
Soul, my 
Ruſ. Let her go, Sir, come away, Harriot ! 
— Leave him this Inſtant, or I'll tear you 
aſunder. 1 7 [ Pulling ber. 
Har. There 7 no Violence to tear me from 
2 Man who could diſguiſe himſelf in ſuch a groſs 
Mlilnner, at a Time when he knew I was in the 
— — 8 ¶ Diſengages herſelf, and 
44 „F with Ruſſert, 


| Charles ae 


20 Only how me, Ma Madam ns 
. * Gone She's Gone! 
and ai in very ill Humour, and in very 
bad Company 4 go after her But hold! 
. I ſhall only make it worſe as I did now 1 
recollect once before. How the Devil came 
They here? Who wou'd have 1 5 of find- 
ing Her in my own Houſe ? —— My Head turns 
round with Conjectures.—1 believe am drunk — 
"_= drunk—ſo egad, I'll &en' go and 
{elf ſober,” and then enquire the Meaning © 
this Eg Ae: Sue, and Sue loves me, &c. 
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REI e e Siſter l. A 
Mrs. Oak. I will know the Truch of this 
Mauer. Why can't you tell me the whole Story? 2 
I'll tell you nothing. There's nothing to 
tel - You know the truth already. — c 
what have I to do with it? Suppoſe. there was a 
Diſturbance yeſterday,— What's th at to me? Yves 
1 here? It's no Buſineſs of mine. | 
Mrs. Oak: Then why do you n to m it 
ſo? Am I not well affred that this Miſchief com- 
menced at your Houſe in the Country? ? And now * 
you are carrying it on in Tw n. 
Maj. This is always the Caſe in Family-ſquab- 
bles. My Brother has put you out of Humour, 
and you chuſe to vent your Spleen upon m. 
- Mrs. Oał. Becauſe I — that you are the Oc- 
| caſion of his IIl- uſa 4 Mr. . never l 
in ſuch a Manner be 107 
Maj. II Aml the Occaſion of ir? 
: Mrs. Oat. Les, you. I am ſure on et. 
_ Maj. I am glad eu e with all my Fear: | 
Mes Oak. Indeed IO i N 
Maj. Ay, indeed: And you are che more obliged 
to me. Come, come, Siſter, it's Time you ſhou'd 
reflect a little. My Brother is become a publick Jeſt; 
and by- and- by, if this fooliſn Affair gets Wind, the 
whole Family. will be the Subject of Town-talk. 
 _ Oak. And well it may, when you take 0 
| E 3 much 


-- 


of 
- 
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uch Pains to expoſe us. The little Dif uiets 
av reafineſſ es 55 other Families are kept ſector; 
but here Quarrels are fomented, and afterwards in- 
duſtriouſly made publick And you, Sir, you 
have done all this you are 8 5 l Enemy. 
Maj. Your trueſt Friend, 8 
Mrs. Oat, But it's no Wonder. You have no 
\ Feelin þ 1 no Senſe of Domeſtick 
Happineſs, no Idea o T N or Attachment 


to any Woman. 
i. No Idea af Plague ur Diſquiet—Ne; no 
And yet I can love a Woman for all that 
Heartily As you ſay, tenderly But then I 
always ee a Damn A Wers od LR Larve 
for: me v * 12 
1 8 e Doube my 
| Aﬀection for him. 7 
Mi. Nor 1 neither! ang yet your Aﬀection, 
| fuck - as it is, has all the evil Properties of Aver- 
_ fiom. . You abſolutely kill him with Kindneſs. 
f Why, what a Life he leads! He ferves fo: nothing 
„Mia. Oak. Pray now; Sir * 7 ole] 
Maj. The Violence of your Temper 1 his 
Honſe uncomfortable to _ e ods, | 
bag way 0 1 1 l 50 Gag. nene, : 
| rs. Ca jor — 1 ” 348 
Maj. This it — NNE. that doats upon 
one! —— The Heait Trifle kindles your Suſpicion; 
you take Fire in an Inſtant, and ſet the whole Fa- 


mily 1 ina Blaze. 5 #24) 8 
e Qaks This is beyond all Bench, Ne, Sir, 
is yu are the Incendiary. You are the Cauſe cf 


I eagh't bear ſuch = Re % weep. From this In- 
tant, Sir, 1 forbid you'niy Houſe. However Mr. 
 Oakly may treat me Ramel. 1'4 u . 0 

Sport Fen: a ang ** 52-4 7 
5 Bu 
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mer Oakly, ſds. IA 


10. yes, I knew I ſhou'd be turnꝰd out of Doors, 
There. ſhe goes Back again to my Brother di- 
rectly. Poor Gentleman}: life, if he was but 
half the Man that 1 am, I'd engage to keep her 
going | to and fro all Day, like a Shamrlecgek.. | 


Enter Charles. 1 ; 2 

Whit: Charles! E. 125 | 

. Char. O Major] Have you heard of what fi 
Pen after I left you yeſterday? 
Mi. Heard! Yes, yes, 1 have. 1 it plain 
enough. But poor Charles! Ha! ha! ha! What 
a Scene of Confuſion 1 wou'd: give the World to 
have been there. 
Cbar. And I wou'd, give the Wendt to have been 
any where elſe. , Curſed Fortune! g 

Maj. To come in ſo opportunely at the Tait of 
an 1 Was not your Miſtreſs 1 
glad to ſee vou? Lou was FOR: fond of her, I 
dare ſay. 4 


Char. I a . Wo can tell als” 
Rudencfs I 72 2 offer her? I can remember no- 
thing I deſerve to loſe her To make myſelf 


a Beaſt !——And at ſuch a mw too !——O Fool! 
Fool . Fo Hatt 
, Prithee, be avict, Charkss1——Never vex 
7 about nothing; this wil all be made up 
the firſt Time you fee her. 

Char. I ſhou'd dread to ſee 1 yet the 
not knowin 8 where ſhe is, diſtracts me Her Fa- 
ther may force her to * . Horry. Beagle 
_ immedaately. - | 

Maj. Not he, 1 promiſe YOU... She'd 1 run plum 
ing your Arms firſt, in Pater of her Father's \ Teeth. 

- Char.. But then her Father's . and yo 
| Mildneſs of her * 


= 
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Maj. Mildneſs !—Ridiculous . Truſt to the 
f Spirit ot: the Sex in her. I/ warrant you, like all 
1 dle reſt, ſhe'll have Perverſeneſs enough 1 not to do 
1 as her Father would have her. © 
{ "Char. Well—well——But then my be our to 
ber To expoſe myſelf in ſuch a Condition to 
her again! The very Occaſion. of our former 5 
Quarrel— 5 


5 Maj. Quarret! | ha! het ba! What 8 
5 Fat with a Miſtreſs? Why, the whole Affair 
making Love, as they call it, is nothing but * F 

quarrelling and making it up again. They quarrel 
| 0 *purpoſe to kiſs and be Friends. | 
F Char. Then indeed Things ſeemed to be raking 
a fortunate Turn —— To renew our Difference at 

uch a Time!——Juft when Thad ſome Reaſon to 

- __ Hope for a Reconciliation! - May Wine be my ; 
Poiſon if ever J am drunk again!” n 
Maj. Ay, ay, fo N e Man ſays the next 

„ 5 

1 Char. Welte! e can ſhe be ? her Futder 
wou'd hardly have carried her back to Lady Free- 
|  - love's, and he has no Houſe in Town himſelf, nor 

3 Sir Harry I don't know what to think III 

ö g in Search of — bet 1 25 1 8 where 

= to direct — * 


1 


#4 


* 3 * 


f Fs , ES 14 
8 3 
Enter 15 140 
g Fa Ws, N. : ” 


r 4 Gentleman, 85 Ma calls himſelf Cap 
"ia O Cutter defires to Lok with you. 

Char. Don't trouble me- Ill fee nobody—— 

Tem not at home | © 

Serv. The Gentleman fays 2 he ke has very {aha 
* lar Buſineſs, and he muſt 

Char. What's his Name? ho did you tay? 

Serv. Captain O Cutter, Sir! © . 

- Char. Captain OCutier! I never heard of vh m 

before. * uu Know 2 T NE: of kim, Ma „ 


R 
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Maj. Not 1 But you hear he has particular N 
Buſineſs. Pl leave the Room. | 

. Char. He can have no Buſineſs that "need be 
| a Secret to you. Deſire the Captain to walk 
up.——[Exit Servant. What wou'd I give if 


this unknown Captain was to 1 a ine, . 
from my Harriot! 


Enter Ceptan 0 cu tter. bs 


0 Cut: N your Sarvant! Is either of 
your Names Charles Oakly, Eſq. 5 
Char. Charles Oakly, Sir, is my Name, if you 
have any Buſineſs with it. | 
O Cut. Avaſt, avaſt, my Dear I have a little 
| Buſineſs with your Name. but as I was to let no- 
body know it, I can't mention it, till you clear the 

. Decks, fait,—[ Pointing to the Major.) 

Char. This Gentleman, Sir, is my moſt intimate 
Friend, and any Thing that concerns me may: be 
mentioned before him. 

.; W Cut. O, if he's your Friend: my Dear, we 
may . do all above-board. It's only about- your 
_ deciding a Deferance with my Lord Trinket.. He 

wants to ſhew you a little warm Work; and as I 

was ſteering this Way, he N me to fetch * 

this Letter. [Giving a Letter. ; 

Maj. How, Sir, a Challenge ! ns $45 "4a 

0 Cur, Yes, fait, a Challedge. Iam to be his 
ILoordſhip's Second; and if you are fond of a hot 

Birth, and will come along: with that Jontleman, 
we'll all go to it together, and make a little Line 
of Battle a- head of our own, my Dear! 
Ca. [ Readin 4s Ha! What' s this? This may 
Be cſekin. ide. | 

Maj. Sir, 115 am finitely obliged to you——A rare 
Fellow this! 5. Tilt Yes, yes, I'll meet all the 
0 ee Fi be _— in my Waiſtcoat and 
5 3 


* 


— 
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this Big nce? Do you know what it is about? 


| Home is—32 


Pumps, and take a Morning's Brea 

Are you very fond of Fighting? Sir. 
cut. Indeed and Tam. 1 love it beter chan ; 

alt Beef or Brſcuit. ——_ OL 
Maj. But pray, Sir, FIRE: are ou intereſted i in_ 


g with vou. 


5 


*O Cut. O the Devil burn me, not I. What fig- 


" nifies what it' 8 1 vou know! 4 So we do but 


tilt a little. 
Maj. What! fight and not kirk for ht | 
O. When the Pos s out for engaging, 


what ſignifies talking? 


Maj. I fancy, Sir, a Duel i is a common Breakfaſt 
with you. I'll warrant now, you have been en- 
gag d in many fuch Affairs. 

O Cut: Upon my Shoul, and 1 R * or 
Land, its all one to little Terence O Cu. When 


_ 1 was laſt in Dublin, I fought one Jontleman for 


Cheating me out of a Toufand Pounds: I fought 
two of the Mermaid's Crew about Sally Mac- guire; 
tree about Politicks; and one about the Play * 
in Smoke le, But upon my Fait! fince 1 am in ; 
E : 
Char. This is lucky but my - of AL Air 
cover me. de.] Will you be ſo kind, Sir, [79 
*O'Cutter: Þ as to make m Comp ments his 
Lordſhip, and aſſure Ane 1 al do myſe the 
Honour of waiting on 1 0 
OOcen. Indeed, and 1 will. NA my Dear, ; 
won? t 3 come too? [To Maj.” Oakly. | 5 
upon't. Weill go thro' the whole 
Exesche: Cares, Tierce, and Segoon, Captain! 
Cbar. Now to get my Intelligence. Le! 
think the Time, Sir, his Lordſhip Appoints, in ** 


0 Cut. Vou ſay rig: Six Clock. 
_ Char. And the N think, be. 
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O Cut. Ne, my Dear Avaſt, by the Ring 
in Hyde-Park, falt. ee rer it An myſelf for 
fare of Interruption. - 

_ «. Char. True, as you n he Ring 3 in Hyde Park 
2 had forgot Very welt, Fit not fail you, Sir. 
O Cut. Devil burn me, not I. Upon my Shoul, 

little Terence OCutter will fee: fair Play, or hell 

know the Reaſon —— And ſo, my Dean your 
| Exit. 


Sarvant. 7. 
; Ha) ha! hal What a Fellow Ale loves 
Fighting, like a Game- Cock. 


Char. 0 Uncle! dhe luckieſt Thing in the 8 


Word. 


Mai. What, to king * Chanel or heing run 


through the Body } 1 deſire no ſuch we For- 
tune 


"Char; Wit wer Joy, A e e (Line tid 
10. her, my dear Girl, my Harriot unn is at an 


Inn in Holbern, Major | N 
Maj. Ay! how do you know? 


Char. Why this dear, delightful, 3 blun- 


dering aptain, has deliver d me a wrong Lerter. 
Ma. A wrong Letter! 
Cbar. "TP a Letter from Lord Trinket to Lady ; 


Freelovo. 

e T he Devil! What are - the Contents | ? 
Char. The News T told you juſt now, that ſhe's 

at an Inn in Holborn: 

from my Lord, for not waiting on ber Ladyſhip 


this Morning, according to bis Promiſe, as he ſhall 


be entirely taken up with his Deſign upon Harrier. 

Maj. So A Plot derween the Lord and 
, the Lady! cds 

Sb . Char What his Plot is I don't 0 but T ſhall 
| Leave to be made a Party in it: So perhaps 
1 his Lordſhip and I may meet, and _ our De- 


 ferance, as the Captain calls it, before To-morrow | 


* read, read, Man! 
lLclig the Latter, 


And beſides,, an Excuſe | 


— 


65 The JEALOUS WIFE. 


Maj. [ Reading I e e fine! 
And what do you propoſe doing? 

Char. To go thither immediately. 
Nm. Then you ſhall take me with wet. Who 
I knows. what his Lordſhip's Deſigns _ be? 1 be- 


gin to ſuſpect foul Play. —_ 
Char. No, no; pray mind your own Baſineſs. 


If I find there is any Need of your * Pl 
ſend for ou. 

Maj. You!l manage this Affair like a Boy now 
. —Go on raſhly with Noiſe and Buſtle, | ant Fug, 
and get yourſelf into another Scrape. 

Char. No—no— Let me alone; I'll go . 
Leave my Chariot at ſome Diſtance Proceed pru- 
dently, — take care of. myſelf, I warrant you. 
I did not imagine that I ſhou'd ever rejoice at re- 
ceiving a Challenge, but this is the-moſt fortunate 


Accident that cou nn nave Happened. B'ye, 
C 5210. 
; Me" Oakly, . 


| "if do't half ap prove this—and yet I c can hardly. 
| ſuſpect his Lordſhip of any very op . net- 
ther. Obaries may eaſily outwit him. kye, 
V. n! . . 4 Servant at N De 


1 1 5 3 | Enter Servant. „ 
Serv. Sir! 1 | jt WE 
Maj. Where's my Brother? . 
Serv. In his Study alone, Sir! 


, And how is he, ian 


- 


Serv. Pretty well, I believe, Sir "i 
May. Ay, ay, Sack is he in good 8 N 


Kev. 1 never meddle in Family ects 12 <4 1 


Mitt Wks 
Major Oakly, ſelus. 85 


well aid William i o bad Hint fi for 2 


75 perhaps! —What a * World we live in! 4 


5 
Yor 
i ; 


{ 
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No two People in it love one another better than 
my Brother and Siſter, and yet the bittereſt Enemies 
cou'd not torment each other more heartily —— 

Ah), if He had but half my Spirit And yet he 
don' t want it neither But I know his Temper— | 
He pieces out the Matter with Maxims, and Ser 

of Philoſophy, and Odds and Ends of Sentences— 

I muſt live in Peace Patience is the beſt Re- 


 medy—Any Thing for a quiet Life! and foon— _ 


However, Yeſterday, to give him his Due, he be- 
haved like a Man. Keep it up, Brother! Keep 
it up! Or it's all over with you. Since Miſchief 
is on Foot, IL'Il e' en ſet it forwards on all Sides. 

Py in to him directly, read him one of my Morn- 
ing Lectures, and perſuade him, if I poſſibly can, 
: 7 o out with Me immediately; or work him 
to ſome open Act of Rebellion againſt the ſove- 
reign Authority of his Lady- Wife. Zouns, Bro- 
ther, rant, and roar, and rave, and turn the Houſe 


out of the Window. If I was a Huſband ! —— 


_ *Sdeath, what a Pity it is, that Nobody knows "can . 
to . a Win bar. a nn 5 [Euit. 


SCENE. changes 16 the Bull and Gare Ing, | 


Harriot, fola. 


What will become of Me? My F 9 is en- 
raged, and deaf to all Sg FS ut and here I 
am to remain by his poſitive Orders, to receive this 
booby Baronet's odious Addreſſes..—Among all 
my Diſtreſſes, I muſt confeſs. that Charles his Be- 
haviour Yeſterday is not the leaſt. So wild! So 

given up to Excefſes! And 761 am aſhamed 
to own it even to Myſelf ——1 love him: And 

Death itſelf ſhall not prevail on me to give my 
' Hand to Sir Harry. But here he comes Tyr” 4] 
n him ? e 26 


Enter 


6 5 er JE. AL OU 8 en * 8 


167 de * Enter Sir Harry Beagle. | 


- Sir . ohms ant, Miſs [ne What! Not 5 
ſpeak! —— Baſhful mayhap—Wh then I will. — 
Look'e, Miſs, I am a Man of few Words. What 
ſigniſies hagling ? It looks juſt like a Dealer. 
| What d'ye think of me for a Huſband ? I am 

a tight Fung, Fellow—ſound Wind/and Limb— 
i free from all natural mae all over, . 

r. , e W von. (Speak Eng: 
| A and Pit give you an Anſwer, - | 
Sir H. Erg Why ſo 1 do—and g 5 

Engliſh too. What oye think of Me f. 
| Wit ?— That's Engel —C nt it 2 I know none 
of your French Lingo, none of your Purhyvoos, not 
I. What 97 think of me for a nnen 3 * 
4 Squire ſays you ſhalt marry me. 

Har. What ſhall 1 ſay to him? 1 hath: beſt be 
civil. [Afpde.]J——I- think, Sir, . 1 8 a 
much better Wife, and beg. . 

Sir H. Better! No, no tho Pee i 
knowing, I'm not to be taken in You're a 
fine Thing —— Your Points 51 55 " 

Har. Sir Harry Sincerity 1s above all 1 
ny. Excuſe me, if I declare I never will be your 


Wife. And if vou have a real Regard for me, 


Adeͤetermined never to conſent? 4 


and my Happineſs, you will gise up all Preten- 
ſion to me. Shall I beſrech you, Sir, to perſuade 
my Father not to urge a Marriage, to which T am 


Sir H. Hey! how! what]! be dents 13; Why 
it's 4 -Match, Mid . Its done and: done en 8 
boch Rennen 242. al is © 
Fur. For Heaven's fake „Sr, withdraw your 85 
Claim to me. never can be prevailed — 
indeed 1 nn... — — 1 


N bled What make a . 450 PTC "PEO 
WE | 5 9 


— 
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BY 1 bar s doing of nothing Play or pay 
all the World over.. 

Har. Let me prevail on you, Sir .I am 
determined not to marry you at all Events. 

Sir H. But your Father's determin'd you ſhall, 
_ Miſs! So the Odds are on my Side. ———-1] 
am not quite ſure of my Horſe, vor: þ have the 
Rider hollow.” | 
_ Har.” Your Horſe! Sir—d' ye take me re 
+ 3 forgive you. —T beſeech you come into my Fu. 
Poſal. It will be better for us bork in FOE” 
Sir H. I ca'nt be off. 

Har. Let me intreat Nu: 05 
Sir H. I tell you, it's unp@ - vt N 
Har. Pray, pray do, 2478 W ee . 
Sir H. % ˖ „« ũ 1 5: 
Har. I beſeech you. e e, eee 
«öÄvgæjñ W 
Har. How! . ' ket! 

Sir H. Will you Marty. 5 Dean Ally, Ally 
Croker! [ Singing. 

Har. Marry you? Lhad: rather; 555 ee to a 
Slave, a Wretch Fou! alks about. 

Sir H. A fine going Thing. She has 2 deal 
of Foot treads well upon her Wee 
goes Abere her Ground 
Har. Peace! Wretch o you talk to. me as 
if I were your Horſe ? _ 

Sir H. Horſe! Why not ſpeak of my-Hor? 
If your fine Ladies had half as many good Quali 
ties, they wou'd: be much better Bargains. 

Far. And if their Wretches of Huſbands liked 
them half ſo well as they do their Horſes, they 
wou'd lead better Lives. 

Sir. H. May-hap ſo. But what 83. talk 
ing to You ?-——The Squire ſhall know. your 
Trig He'll ne 1 9 — 1 _ and 
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Har. Go any where, ſo that you go from me. 
Sir Har. He'll break you in—If you won't 
in a Snaffle, you muſt 'be pur in | 2 5 
break 2 ene 1 a eb K 


ar er . 


"i Wretch 33 I was to blame to ſuffer his. 
brutal Behaviour to ruffle my Temper.——I cou'd 
12 . elſe from him, and he is below my 
An How much Trouble has this odious 
Fellow cauſed both to me and my poor Father !— 
I never diſobeyed him before, and my Denial now 
makes him quite unhappy. In any "Thing elſe I l 
would be all Submiſſion ; and even now; while I 
dread his Rage, my Heart bleeds for his Unesſi- 
neſs I wiſh 1 cou'd reſolye to * him! | 


. I $ Ruſfet. 


e, Ne nos you a fad Girl? a a pervert; dab 
born, obitindte.—. „ ; 


Ruf. Look ye, Huriot, dow t f ah k ae Yan 
put me in a Paſſion Will you have him? —— 
Anſwer me that——Why your t the Girl ipeak * 

Will you have him? 1 4 
Har. Deareſt Sir, there i is nothing in n the World 
elſe 
| Raf Why th oats 0-4 there! 
Zouns, you ſhall- have hiv; = : 

ſhall have him Tou ſhall marry him To-ni | 
Did not you promiſe to receive hich iy 


lo came you to affront him? 


Har. Sir, I did receive him very civilly; net his | 
| Behaviour was ſo inſolent and inſupportable.— 
Neu. Infolent!———Zouns, I'II blow his Brains 
out. —Infolent to my dear Harriot !/—A Rogue! a 
Pian a LET] . Tu- But! it's a Lie- <-> 
5 io e 
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it's a Lie— He durſt not behave | inſslent—WIIl 
you have him? Anſwer me that. Will you have a. 
him?—— Zouns, you ſhall have him. 
Har. If you have any Love for me, Sir——- _ 
_ Raf. Love for you? —You.know I love you 
You know your poor fond Father doats on you to 
Madneſa. I wou'd not force you, if I did not 


love you Donꝭ t. I want you to be | happy? — .. . 


I; know, what. you wou'd have. You want Young 


 Oakly, a raekhelly, drunken 
Har. Releaſe me from Sir es. and, if, YT 


ever marry againſt, Mur Conſent. renounce me 
nn n Aer 

Ruſ. 1 wil renounce you, unleſs you'll have : 
Sir Harry. . 1 > 3x eld; with 


Aar. 2 my dear Sir, youll make me mi- 2 
ſerable. I wou' d die to pleaſe you, but cannot pr ; 
ſtitute my Hand to a Man my Heart abhors.—— 
Abſolve me from this hard Coming and in py: 
ry Thing elſe it will be Happinefs to obey Fou. 
Rui. You'll break my Heart, Hurriot, vou! 
break my Heart Make N 1 miſerable Dont 
I want to make you happy? Is not he the richeſt 
Man in the County That will make you happy. 


long to him? And ou are fo perverſe, 
E and ede en for TRA 
have him vob ig 5 
Har. For Heaveirs ſake, Sir 7 "uk ; 4 
 Ruf.” Hold your Tongue, Harriot.— = hear Fr 5 
none of your Nonſenſe. Fou ſhall have him, 
tell you, you ſhall have him— He ſhall _ 
you this: very Night. PII go for a Licence 
and a Parſon immediately. Zduns! Why do 1 
ſtand arguing with you? Ar't 1 your Father ? 
Have not-I'a Tag” to e 8 Tou half 
have: F | ; 
We? Sir! 22 2 7 - Þ 8 n 1 24 1 x 


Don't all the pale-faced Girls in 2 Country” 


i *. 
wa | . 5 a 


| Sirt=—Hear1 We bur one Word! TR He will not 
1 me, and is gone to prepare for this odious 
Marriage. I will die before I conſent to it. You 
Hall have him? O that Fathers would enforce their 
"Commands by better Arguments! And yet I pi 
kim, while he afflicts me. He upbraided'me with 
* his Wildneſs and Intemperance— Alas! bur 
too juſtly—T ſee that he is wedded to his Exceſſes; 
and T ought to conquer an Affection for him, 


"wy tore ferve to to make me ee. 
Bute Charles in 4 Hod, 1 | 


24x47 4 -« a | # ; : 
8 3 9M. I 15 2 Ke w : 34 ; 
ar Life, ns 


no Noiſe 2 — aa ac abour. the. Houſe 
this Hour——LJjuſt.now 8 your Father and Sir 
Harry, go. out, and. have {cized this precious Op- 
Pere to:throw, myſelf at nr Feet. 
* You i given. ut ele genen 
| © need! S8. 4 t * 0 101 
„* Favour. of fuch a Vir. 2 2248 
be. O-my dear Harriot, yout Words Looks, 
ent me to the Soul. You can't imagine what I ſuf-. 
, and have ſuffer'd ſince laſt Nig ght——And. 2 

I eee ſome fond Moments Hater myſelf, 
EEE ſo. fortunate as to do you at Lady 

e wou's plead alittle: in my Favour. 

*. You may — Sir, that. you, took. 
2 very early Opportunity of | cancelling, that Ob- 


low 2 wx 5 

= bee. e wick Swe 2 
may m at ha * 

you from a illain, _ the = Tranſ- 


- 


* 
| ore mot « h oxicated me, and Was 
| Wien 2 
2 . * 25 8 * 3 . 
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"The! JEALOUS WIFE. 5555 
made an eaſy Conqueſt over me. I tremhle to 
think left I ſhou'd have behaw d in uch Manner, 
as you cannot pardoon . 
Har. Whether I pardon ou or no; - Sir, is a 
Matter of mighty little C equence. enen: 
. an Harviot || Uphraid che mins 
me; do any Fhing bur look and talk witk that Air 
of Coldneſs and Indifference. Muſt I loſe you for 
one Offence? when my Soul doats on you, when 
1 love vou to Diſtraction! 118 1 ů— ee 
Har. Did it appear like Lot, your Conduct 
Yeſterday ? To lod e yourſelf; in Aa when I was 
3 to the greateſt Diſtreſſe s 
bar. | feel, bc a Stein it. © 
Hur. You confeſs tha you dor'e katie er 2 
Manner you. behaved. Ouglit not I to tremible 
at the very Thoughts of a Man; devoted to a Vice 
which renders: him no lon ger Judge or Maſter of 
his on Conductꝰꝰ?ꝰ Tod DO ö To 
Cbar. Abandon me, if ever I am guilty of it 
again. O'Harriets Tam diſtracted with ten thou- 
ſand Fears and Apprehenſions of loſing yon for 
ever The Chambermaid, wliom I brib'd to 
admit me to you, tald me that when the two 
Gentlemen went oat; they tallk'd of a Licence. 
What am I to think? * it poſſible that you can 
reſign vourſelf te Sir Harry Beagle?! — [Harriot 
patiſes. ] Can you then conſent to give your 
Hand to another? No let me once more deliver 
you Let us ſeize this lucky Moment! My 
Chariot ſtands at the Corner of 5the) next Street 
Let me gently force you, uhile their Abſence al- 
Jows it, and convey you from the brutal Violence 


of a conſtrained Marriage... 


Har. No!-—T will Hit the Event, be it wh. 
it nay———O: Charles, Lam to0.,mudh(inclin'd—— 
They ſhan't force mie to rr e 
9 Behavious— Nat half an ago, my 
enn : » 5 Er 
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Father reproach*d- me with the Looſeneſs of your 
Character. TiFeeping.: - + 2 Bei AA 
| Char. 1 fee my Folly, and am ard of ir. 
You have reclaim d me. Harriof!-——On my Soul, 
vou have. —If-all-Women were as attentive as 
"yourſelf to the | Morals of their Lovers, a Liber- 
tine wou'd be an uncommon” Character. Bot 
let me perſuade uu to leave this Place, while you 
3 Qakly will receive us at his Houſe 4 
with Pleaſure -I am ſhock'd at the T heart of 
what your Stay here may reſerve you top. 
. b No, 1 at determin'd eo remain, —— 
ve ather again, to off openly with a 
x as whoſe libertine : Charater 5 inch himſelf 
= 1 "TI been a Witneſs, wou'd-juſtify his Anger, ” 4 
= and impeach my 1 r; 
bar. Fool! Fool! HO.] 1 have I made 
Rp. elf Conſider; my Harriot, the Peculiarity 
your Situation ; 3 beſides I have Neaſon to fear 
TE a Deſigns; Eo. on ganhngd A ad” 
meer. From Leer Deſigns I raj be nowhere ſo 
ſecure as with my Father. 
Char. Time flies Let we, eriuade ou 
Har. I am reſolved to Tay here. 
1 . Char. Tou diſtract me. e G n 
3 1; Haw; I will not think af itt 51 155 e 
=_ - Gar. eee, # my Angel: os. e 
ar. I do conſider; that your Cond = 
m © in ablciunady- GONE e 


a.» 


* 
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— "ee OE. ; - 
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4 ſelf to. -your : Care. $908! /; M „ 
£ -- Char. My: Cohduftt—Vexation! Sdeath lm 
1 5 en, . eee | the Danger yon ar are 
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carrying them away, thof ſo be one an em ſays 
as how he” s a Knight and 'Baronight, and that: 
t'other's a Squire and a Houſekeeper. 
Har. Seiz by a Preſs· Gang! Impoſſible . 
Cbar. O, now the Deſign "EOMes" out. But 
III balk his Lordſhi p | 
Chamb. La Ma'am, what can we db ? 
There is Maſter; rand: Jobs Oſtler, and Boot- 
catcher, all gone "Bier em. rie is ſuch an 
Uproar as never en ee. 
1 Har. If I thought this ab ivance, 
Sire I wou'd never ſpeak to you — | 
Char. I wou'd "ſooner die than be guilty: of it. 
This is Lord-7rinket's Doing, I am ſure. I Knew 
he had ſome Scheme in Aon by a LAY 
_ intercepted this Morning. t 
4 E Har. [ Screams. 3 9 
5 Char. Ha! Hete he coder Nay then, ies : 
plain enough. Don't be frighted, my Love! III 
| n "muſt min; 855 
e my Directions. „ 


1 1 ü — -409p1 


tee. Nox „Madam Por on t, He — 
again! r chen! [ Drawing. ] Come, Sir! 
You're unarmed, I ſee. Give up the Lady Give 
| Her up, I ſay, or 1 am through you in a Twink- 
5 ling, [ Going to mate a Paſs at Charles. 
Char, Keep your Diſtance, my Lord! I have 
Arms. [Producing a Piſtol.] If you come a Foot 
7 nearer, you have a Brace Balls thro your Lord- 
11 Es. 
T4 L. Trink. How ?* What's dais 2: Piſtols! 1 Te 
_  Char., At your Lordfhip's. Service. Sword = 
and Piſtol, my Lord !——Thoſe, you know, are 1 
| our Weapons. If this miſſes, I have the Fellow _ © 
tot in my Pocket.—Don't be frighted, Madam] 
” wr 4 41 19 has removed your F riends and Rel. 
WS os a Gy OO 
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rions, e Tou. Shall 
op — ” lee away from., the Door, if your 
3 1 leaſes, { Waving bis HII. 
* - Ghar. A little more round, any — Lord! [Waving. 
Le Trink. But Sir l Mr. Qabhy lon E 
Char. I have 1 1 


| —— A little more chat Way, if you | 
leaſe. "Waving. ou know whert 1 bre —— | 
| you have an y Commands for Miſe Ruſſoc, you 
5 . keep 
back, my Lord! ¶ Preſenting.— bur Loniſhip! 4 
moſt obedient humble Servant, [Exit with Harriot, 
; 5 4 * 
. 7 . 
i 
5 8:4 can Fran. 7085 | . 
for 4 Fellow chat Ne Da ** | 
* 5 1 I 5 a 8 3 # e 89 : 
1 : V 1 5 
| 23 ; „ 1 N W 110 ; 
a r ES ke Dk mel Gs wy 5 N m oy 
? | 34 45 89 "7 $4* 7 803 5 1. a LY ; 
= = END of the FOURTH: Ac . 


[4 
# 
t 
? 
| 
£ 
L] 


SCENE Lady Frethives.. "a 


' Enter Lord Trinket, Lady Freelove with 2 Litter, | 
| | 25 Captain 0 Cutter,” * 5 


Lord . 


A 8 ever any Thing ſo Aste ? Pon 
- on't Captain, how ce vo make ſuch 
a « Kranze Blunder? © ; 
Oc. I never tought of, a late 1 was to | 
daliver two Letters, and if J gave them one a . ] 
Piece I fought it was all one, Rue y ; 
L. Free. And ſo, my Lord, the ingenious Cup = 
tain gave the Letter intended. For me to young 
Oath, and here he has brought ne a Gedern = 
IL. ink. Ridiculous! ever was an = 9 
apropos. Die en b 5 : 


ll 


ln 


— f k 2 * 
I 
* » 2 


Ne eder 4 ws Lord! Things 
kw * er * be be five and 4 1 
think 1 —— hit upon 2 M 8887 ene to f ſet er 


L q 125167 k kow? "My tr Lady Fi 
tov, how ! | : _— Ik ; 


L. Frev. 
and deliver th Coons Senke am their 
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1 make them . that it was + 

lot of young Oath's to carry off my Niece; an 

bo makea Merit of your own Services with the 

„„ 

. Tyint. Admirable! pn about it imme 

8 diately. H 2 . 

Dan. Has your lg Occaſion or m 

=  _.. Sarvice in M E. tion a Y 
IL. Trink. O no: — Only releaſe me theſe 
People, and then keep out of the Way, dear | 
ann! = þ 

| 9 0 Cut. With all my. r fait! But you are 

—_ - all wrong ! this will not ſignify a Braſs Farding. 

= of you wou'd let me alone, I wou'd give him a 

= - . Eel, I warrant you But upon my Credit 

-The ere ; noting to be done. "without. #1 lirtle . 


4 


3 8 . Te s "Har Pg Pogt Capt 3 e e 


But me ſhall 152 carry them, hone I 
>, them? Fur oi f ws; 


. . 7 To Mr. Oath s, by all Means. Foo 
F . tz Trink.. 4. To) Mr 54 4.— Why, 
2 E- rt 8 = 1 f 5 pur 
3 Tek cooker?” T's aving divert, es you 
3 of Inemy— Throwing I 2 | þ 
- | eth. mT r AT ION. | 
mo Ba. Se mch the ener. Fe your Ene - 


_—_ mies: Nay, po tface. them too. Why, 
=_ WP Pry 's, the Differ | n Truths. and Un- 
1 „ ths, if 5 you kt k \cloſe. 10 the Point? 
alſhook wou'd 47 55 "Ns be. detetted, if we had 
33 OL Edd ved © 
1 Tones Nay 14 Fa want Bronze n..4 
t to go. gs np le Troop « of 
Hl ſure ro contradi. every Word I fay, is ſo 
dangerous — 2 ae 
85 1. Free. Ta leave nnn mongſt th 
ou d be ten Times more e Y 


EE, TILT: 
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be ſure that Oakly's will be the firſt Place he will 


go to" after his "Praightet, where, if you don't 
accompauy him, he will be open to all their 


Suggeſtions. They'll be all in one Story, and 
Nobody there to contradict them: And then 


their dll Truth wou'd triumph, which muſt not 
be. No — no- 
muſt battle it out. 
"I Trink. —Well! I g0, pon r 


and if I cou'd depend on your. Lady BÞ as a Corps 


die reſerve. 


L. Free. III certainly meet you there. —Tuſh! 


my Lord, there's nothing in it. It's hard in- 
deed if two Perſons of Condition can't bear them- 
ſelves out againſt ſuch trumpery Folks” as thy Fa- 
mily of the Oalhys. 


I. Tyint. Odious low People / Bot 1 lo 


8 ime I muſt after the Captain and ſo; till 


ve meet at Mr. Oathy's, 1 kiſs 7 r e 8 


Hands. You'wor't fail me. 
25 Jo. You may depend on me. 8 1. rink, 


. If 


oo wand | Lach Freelove, ſola... $1 


80 Wy is | fine Work! This artful liecle Hu 1605 
15 been too much for us all: Well! what's to be 
done ?. Why, when a Woman of Faſhion. gets into 
4 Scrape, nothing but a F aſhi nable Aſſurance can 
get her out of it again. I'll e'n go boldly. to 
Mr. Oakly's, as I y pn) and-if, it appears 
1 acticable, I will forward Lord Trintet's Match; 

E, 


if I find that Matters have . taken abdther 


Turn, his Lordſhip muſt excuſe me. In that Caſe 
II fairly drop him, ſeem a perfect Stranger to all 
his Intentions, and give my Viſit an "Nr of Con- 
gratulation to my R iece and any other Huſband, 
which Fortune, her wiſe Father, or her ridiculous 


I. has or hg for Tons 1 {Exit, | 
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WE Pt; * Lord, you 


„ 


SCENE dogs to Ms. „ode! De a. 
A. Oakly, a, 


| 4564 "2 . and worſe !—— He herr geld 
me {6 much in Contempt before To go out 
' withotit ſo much as ban to me, or taking the 

leaſt Notice am obliged to the Maj 4 for 
this. Ho cou'd he take him out? ard. how 
 cov'd” 1 5 8 with him ? 2— | 


Pre, Ost, Wel, Toile: MS matt 
- Toil. My y Matter 56 nor comme back yet, Ma'am! 
_ Mrs. Oak. Where is he gone? 
Toil. I don't know, I can aſſure your Ladythip. 
Mrs. Oak. Why don't you know? —You know 
nothing — But I warrant you know well enough, if 
you wou'd tell—You ſhall never perſuade me but 
you knew of Mr. Oatiys going out To day. 5 
Toil. I wiſh T may die, Ma am, upon my Ho- 5 
nour, and I proteſt to Lad ythip, I knew no- 
thing in the World the Matter, no more than 
the Child unborn. There is Mr. Poris, my N- 
** Gentleman, knows: 
Mrs. Oak. What does he Kno-? 
Toi. That I knew nothing at all of the PV 
Mrs. Oak. Where is Paris? What is he N 5 
Tol. He is in my Maſter's 29 830 Tl 42 
. Mrs. Oak. Bid. him come here. 1 * 
. Toil. Yes, Ma'am. * 
MIS. Oak. He is certainly gone 1 el 28 . 
Flirt. —— His Confidence and the Maj, ine 
A. * een, me bey ond Expreſſion. e 0 5 


— Toilet with Paris. WP DR . 


7 * 


\ i ; 
f 5 8 74 $4.3 #5 LEED FL 1 155 we 42 
. 
: Where's 's our Maſter . 15 | | 


8 795 ! of ſortie. 5 VM. Oat. 


»aJ 
x — — — — 
bf 3 
OO OY 
5 , « 
4 . 
N 


I 
* 
$ 
z 
3 ; 
a; - * 1 


7 7 ; Py 


* 


The | JBALOUS: WIFE; „ 


Mrs. Oak. Where is he gone ? > 21 5 
Par. Ah, Madame Je #'en ſea tie... L 
noting of it. | 
Mrs.-Qak. Nobody knows J Thing... Why. 
did not you tell me he was going out? | 
Par. I dreſs him Je ne wen ſaucie pas an b 
He go-where be WII =I have ud Biſneſs d K. 
Mrs. Oak. Yes, you ſhow'd- have told me- 
That was your Buſineſs—— And if you don't mind 
your Buſineſs better, you than” t ſtay . 1 can 5 
ns you, Srl | 
Par. Voila quelque aboſe edu ina! 1 
Mrs. Oak. Don't ſtand jabbering and ſrugging | 
23 Shoulders, but go, and enquire go 55 
and rip an Word where he is gone I 
D _ don t know vat I am do——Pll alk. 
7 + 68" 


Mrs. Oak. Bid John come lidt. a0 224-14. 
Par. De . ia! . 
Speak mi Ladi! _ DLZait. 
Mrs. Oak. Impudent F ellow l His inſdlent Gra- 
vity and Indifference is n er ail! 

Tail. Man! 

Mrs. Oak. Where's John? Why dun de ein ? 
Why do you ſtand with your Hands before you? 
Why don't you feteh him; 

Toil. Yes, Ma' am Jil go this Nine b 
0¹ Haenel Agri ny GOIN ION 


| e 
Enter John. 5 1 15 31 * $5. 
14 2 


Mis. Oak. Where's your Maſter? . 2 

Join Gone out, Madam! 

_ Mrs. Oak, Why did not you 9 ich him 2 

John. Becauſe he went out i in the Mrs Cha- 
not, Madam! -+- 

Mrs. Oat. Where did the 25 to? 

 _ To. W I _ ; Madam. 5 


— R 


* 


* 


„5 The JEALOUS: wir * 
Mrs. Oat. Suppoſe ! Don't you know? 
Dahn. I believe ſo, but can't tell for certain, in- 


dens. Madam ö 
Mrs. Oak. Believe] and ſuppoſe {and don't t 


| 4 know! and can't tell You are all Fools 


Go about your Buſineſs? [John going. come 
here i [Return.] Go to the Majors No — it 


7 N 1 does not fignify———go r A She going. 1— 


: 1 


Tes, hark'ye {- [ Returns: ] Go to 
7 bee l your Maſter is there; ” NILS Ct 
John. Give . Compliments ? Madam! 
Mrs. Oak. My Compliments ! Blockhead! Ger 
=_ along! John — ome hither! 
= Can't ou go to the Majars, and bring me Word 


e and 


2 7 „ + + 1 * 7 % „ 
1 * ” 5 To © 4 P 1 7 ty N S . 
} 4 5 of + ' 3 : 4 * 7.5 


E = ohn. 1 | 1 
4H Oak. No at 8 go along 

(John goes.] 
_— —Hark? vel Jabs l [Joby returns] 
=_ e Madam 11 | 1807 + b 
= | Mrs, Oak. Send the Porter here. - « Hhbt, 


= ' a fine Time on t—[Afde. |—Wil Lady- 
E - - fhip chuſe to dreſs?? Mi 
= 2h Mrs. Oak. Prithee, ene don't teaze me 


Things to think of Where is the Porter? Why has 


£34 "MCI WS n FR HH FOI e rouge * 
A Re-enter John. | 4 -.1o 
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Returns. 


1 if Mr. Gly. in there; 1 wag, 4; any fi . wad 
4 : Notice? 1 COX 2 No * | 

4 Tub, Yes, Ma'am! 
1 Mrs. Oak. Well! Why don't you go then? 
1 And make Haſte back And 1 8 9 72 2 
$ Lobn going, returns. 5, 


low uneaſy Mr. Oakly makes 


Tes, Madam! 37 FExit An. 
2. Sol. She's in a rare Ha! I mall have 


with your fiddle-faddle Stuff I have à thouſand 
not that Booby ſent him? F — 


5 Maſter is his Moment. . 


>» 
* 


>» 
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carne) with Major Oathy, and my. young Maſter, 


py Lady. that was here Yeſterday: ....- i. 


Mrs... Oak. ery well. ¶ Exit John. ]—Returned! 
res, truly, he is returned. and in a very 
extraordinary Manner This is ſetting me at 
open Defiance — But I'll g⁰ down, and ſhew them 


I have too much Spirit to endure ſuch Uſage. 


—[Going.]——Or ſtay I'll not go amongſt his 
Company Ill go out Toilet! ö 72 
Toil. Ma' am | | 4 4 1 

Mrs. Oak. Order the Conch, Ill go out. [Toilet 


going. Toilet! ſtay rn uu go down to 


. 3233 ; : ** d DE! : to 4 | 
To Moab} foot iadaont., fioal2t th 
Mrs. Oak. Order me a bod Chicken 5 


not go dovn- to Dinner ll dine in my on 


Room, and ſup e ſee his Face 


** three * 25 [ Exeunt. 


J N 1 1 4 
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Enter Gat, Mojo oa Charts, and Harrior. 


bs as Ti FA # 
- Char. My. dear Harriet, 40 not make bort 
fo uneaſy. 


Har. Alas 1 base 600 a Cauſe for my 
Uneaſinels. Who knows what that vile Lord Up 


done with my Father? 3 


Oak.” Be comforted, Madam! We ſhall Non bear | 


of Mr. Ruſt, and all will be well I dare fay. 


Har. Lou are too good to me, 884 But 1 


; can aſſure: you, I am not a little concerned 'on your 
2 as woll as my own; and if I did not flat- - 


myſelf with the Hopes of explaini ng every 


55 Thing e to Mrs. Oakh's Satisfaction, 1 ſhould never 
forgive myſelf for having Aude the Peace of 


0p a worthy Family. 229 


: „. 3 ;/7#ALOUS | WP E. 
wry Don't mind that, Madam! They'll be very 


j ' good Friends again . This is nothing among 
= - 7 married 224 Sdenth! Here 4 3 © 
=. - 8 A N 1 1 

8 — 196.0214 73; n 
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; 7 1 

Oak; wel, Tal, What how Toik + 1 
Oe Wl, it, Where? (Ti — | 
» to ſee me Ad as Brother, what 
a as! If) 7 28 q 2 53 | | 
3 =; you. te un 28 . 
you * N | ner” een 

Maj. *Sdeath, Brother ! don't een Foot— | 
This is all Fractiouſneſſ and Il humour — 
: Oak; No — Fl not go — Tell her I have Com- 
pany, and: we ſhall be glad to ſee we 1. | 


= Maj. Thar 8 right. 

—_ - * 8 I go, and watch, how the pro- 

=— Maj. What d'y ye mean ron d not to | 

1 . FA Are e Nie ow. "LIP ity 

Dat. By no Means go. to her—T only lane to 

4  Janhonihe cakes, Þ u lis de in my 
, and obſerve her Motions. ©. 


| „ I'don't es W 9 Ambuſtade - Work 
| —This Buſh-figh y cant you ſtay; here? 
: 5 — 711 8 i O how it will be-—She'll fo 
1 come bounce in upon you with a Torrent of An- 
3 ger and Paſſion, or, if neceſſary, a Whole Flood | 

of Tears, and carry all before her at once. 
1 You fall find that you're miſtaken, Ma- . 
I 7 4 . . orl-—Don't. imagine, - becauſe I wiſh not to 
= be void of Humanity, that 1 amm deſtitute of 
VB -- Reſolution. Now I am convinc'd Fm in the 


1 Fl R * _ Oy" den 2 2 5 
10 5 — 
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Mai. Lou tall, this well, Voter! 
Oel. Pl i well, Brother! 
A If you.gou's, youre undone. 8 
Oal. Never fear! revenifoas ! © [ani 
Maj. Well, Charles! + | 
| Char. I can't bear to 7 my Eurit 10 
I'll go immediately in Queſt of Mr. Ruſt. Per- 
5 I may learn at the Ihn Where his Lordiſkip's $ 
' Ruffians have carried him. 
Ruf. .[without.} Here? Nes, yes, I know ſhe's 
here well enough. Come along. Sir n come 
W 
K bere l. My: Faber! * 51 bis 
Voice. Where is Mr. Qaky? O now, good Sir, 
[To Major.] Do buy pat > ar: green} Ws A 
Friend. indeed, | 


Euter Ruſſet, Lord Trinket, Ws Sir Harry Beagle 


I., Trink. There! Sir — E told you it was ſo. | 
Nuß. Ay, * it is too 


N you pro- 
voking Slut!-—Elopement after Elopement! And 
at laſt ta have your Father carried off by Violence! 


To endaager my: Life Zouns L am ſo angry, I 
Char. : ee you, my nents ivy | 
has perverted her Mind —— That has for ray own 


. Ghar. If you ill bur hear md Sr | 
Ke. L won't hear 2 Ward pern have 
my Daughter -I won't hear a World 
| 14 . Nax, Mr. Ruſt, raren, "IF you 
Kul- Fil beve no-Fatiences-1'll have my Daugh- 
ter, and ſhe ſhall marry Sir Harry To- night. FH 
I.. Drinks. That is dealing rather too much en 
cavalier with me, Mr. NPI Bo 2 "= 
5 1 — = 2 


SGD a 
EY 7 — 


Yo 
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LN = ad fo as I aid before, Thave | N 


Rank and F amily— 


pieaſe. Take mo away, Sir Harty ! She 
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take no Nodes of my Pretengons, thou EY ny 


1 + 4 {41 7 


Ruf. What care I for Rank and Family!- 1 


don't want to make my Daughter a pane 


Woman of Quality. I'll give her to whom, 
"a 


matty you To- night. a 
Har. For Heaven's Sake, Sir, hear me but A 


Moment. 


Nu. Hold your Lotigus,”C o Take ie: away, 


Sr Harry, take her away. "246 9 1199, 9 
Char. It muſt not be. : ce 
Only three Words, Vir. Raſtr— 


4. Why don't the Booby | take ner! i 921 927 


Sir Har. Hold hard hold hard! Vou are all on 
a wrong Scent : Hold hard! I his Hold hard! 
Hark ye, Squire Ruſſer. = 


td © £35411 4: 1 * 


Na. Well! what now? 
Sir Har. It was propoſed you know, to match 
me with Miſs Harriot But ſhe can't take kindly 
to me. When one has made a bad Bet, it is beſt 
you know and 10 1 Hape eien 
7 5 her with Lord Trinket here for bis brown | 
Nabob, that he bought of Lord 
rk, 1 Fifteen 3 1 1 
wopped her? Swo m hter 
a Horſe? Tous,” Sir, je Lec of Tay L 


| £ Sir Har. Mean? Why I mean to be off, do be a 
ure 

irt of all 1 knocked u myfelf and my 

F when they took for 1 _— 


It won't do tell you it" Won't do 


and now 


1] have been ſtewed aboard a Te 


"waſted three Stone at leaſt If I we'd: have + 


rid my Match, it would not have*gtieyed me 


for Nabbob. F 
Rig. The Devil take © Nath, and un. an 


Lord EIN, "« — | 67 — R q : 125 
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L. Trink. Pardon! je vous demande pardon Mon- 
feeur Ruſſert! pon Honour. ; 
Ruſ. Death and the Devil! 1 ſhall g0 diſtracted. 
My Daughter plotting againſt me the | 
Maj. Come, come, Mr. Ruſſet, I am your Man 
after all. Give me but a Moment's Hearing, and 
I'll engage to make Peace between you and your 
Daughter, and throw the Blame where it ought 
to fall moſt deſervedly. 
Sir Har. Ay, ay, that's right. Put the Saddle 
on the right Horſe, my Buck! 
 Ruf. Well, Sir What d'ye ſay ?——Speak 
I don't know what to do 
Maj. Tl ſpeak the Truth, let who will be of- 
fended by it. —I have Proof preſumptive and poſi- 
tive for you, Mr. Ruſſet. From his Lordſhip's 
Behaviour at Lady Freelove's, when my Nerd 
reſcued her, we may fairly conclude that he wou'd 
ſtick at no Meaſures to carry his Point. 
There's Proof preſumptive. -But, Sir, we can 
ive you Proof poſitive too - Proof under 
his Lordſhip's own Hand, that He, likewiſe, was 
the Contriver > the groſs Affront chat Dk Juſt 
been offered EW | 
Ruſ. Hey ys 
L. Trank. 'Eyery Syllable Romance, / pon Ho- 
E j 
| Maj. Goſpel, every Word on t. EW" | 
Char. This Letter will convince you, Sir 1 
In Conſequence of what happened at Lady . Free- 
love's, his Lordſhip thought fit to ſend me a Chal- 
lenge : But the Meſſenger blundered, and gave me 
this Letter inſtead of it [Giving the Letter. 11 have 
the. Caſe which incloſed it in my Pocket. 
L. Trink. Fe orgery, from Beginning to End, 1 
Pon Honour. _ 
Maj. Truth upon my. Honour. —— But read, E 
read, Mr. ** read and be CONF: | 
8 4 1 
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Ru. Let me ſee——let me — ond. Ji 
Um—um—um—um——ſo! ſol— um um 
um Damnation — me Succeſs———obedient 
Slave=——Trinket.—— Fire and Fury! How dare 
you do this? | 0 
L. Trink. When you are cool, Mr. Ruſt I will 
explain this Matter to you. 
Ruſ. Cool? *Sdeath and Hell!—T'1l never be 
cool again Ill be revenged. So my Harriot, 
my dear Girl is innocent at laſt. Say ſo, Har- 
riot, tell me you are innocent. | Embracing ber. 
 __ Har. I am, indeed, Sir! and happy beyond 
Expreſſion, at your being convinced of it. 
Ruf. I am glad on't—I am glad on't—I believe 


-You was always a good Girl. 
Mij. So ſhe is, an excellent Girl! Worth 
a Regiment of ſuch Lords: and Baronets | 
Come, Sir, finiſh every Thin handſomely at 
once Come, Charles will have a hand- 
ſome Fortune. N 


you, Harriot 


Ruf. She durſt- not do i 1. 

Maj. Conſider, Sir, they have long been fond 
of each other, old Ac 
Lovers——Turtles——and may be very ap PF- 

Ruſ. Well, well ſince Things are | 
love my 83 Hark' ye, young Cath, if you 
don't make her a good 9 you'll break my 
Heart, you Rogue. 

Char. Do not doubt is; Sir! my Harriet has re- 
formed me altogether. 

Nu. Has ſhe? 3 
Heaven bleſs you . e there's 

an End on tt. 80 
Sir Har. So, my Lord, you and. 1 are both 

ow thing, RN... Plc 


L. Trink. NMimporte. e 
Sir Har. [ Afde.] Now this Stake is W my 
Lord wad be for "Om" off mayhap. 211 


5 an all. 
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PII go to Zack Speed's, and ſecure Nabob, a be 


out of Town in an ä Lady Free- 
love! 8 


Enter , en e 


hs Free. My dear Miſs Rufſet, you'll excuſe—— 

Char. Mrs. Oakly, at your Ladylip Serviee. 

L. Free. Married? 

Har. Not yet, Madam, but my F ather has been | 
fog pod as to give his Conſent. 

. Free. I proteſt, I am 2 iouſly glad of it. 

My Dear, I giye you Joy you, Mr. Oakly, 
wiſh you Joy, Mr. Ruſt and all the good 
Company——for 1 think they are moſt of them 
Parties concerne 

Maj. How eaſy, impudent, and familiar 


[4/6 de. 
I.. Free. Lord Trinket here too! I vow I did not 
ſee your Lordſhip before. 
IL. Trink. Your Ladyſhip' 8 moſt obedient Slave. 
[ Bowing.. 


L. Free. You ſeem grave, my Lord! —Come, 
come, I know there has been ſome Difference be- 
tween you and Mr. Oakly—— You muſt give me 
Leave to be a Mediator in this Affair. I 
I. Trink. Here has been a ſmall Fracasto-be ſure, 
Madam! We are all blown, pon Honour. 

L. Free. Blown ! What do you mean, my 
Lord? es 
L. Trink. Nay, your Ladyſhip knows that I 
never mind theſe Things, and I know that they 
never diſcompoſe your Ladyſhip But Things 
have happened a little en travers The little Bille 
that I ſent your Ladyſhip has fallen into the Hands 
of that Gentleman I Pointing to Char. and 
ſo there Has 22755 a * ä it — 


Ga 1 I. Br. 
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L. Free. You talk to me, my Lord, in a very 
extraordinary Stile If you have been guilty of 
any Miſbehaviour, I am ſorry for it; but your ill 
Conduct can faſten no Imputation on me. Miss 
Ruſſet will juſtify me ſufficiently. 

Maj. Had not your Ladyſhip better appeal to 
my Friend Charles here? 
Out with it this Inſtant! 

_ Char. Yes, I have the Credentials of her Lu- 
ſhip's Integrity in my Pocket. Mr. Ruſſet, the 
Letter you read a little while ago, was incloſed in 

this Cover, which alſo I now think it my uy to 
put into your Hands. 

Ruſ. | Reading.] To the Right Hinoatoble Lady 
Freelove Sdeath and Hell! and now I 
recolle&, the Letter itſelf was pieced with Scraps 
of French, and Madam, and Your Ladyſhip——Fire 
and Fury! Madam, how came you to uſe me ſo? 
I am obliged to you then for the Inſult that has 
been offered me. 

L. Free. What is all this ? Wer Obligations to 

me, Mr. Ruſſet, are of a Nature that 
Ru. Fine Obligations ! I dare ſay I am partly 
* obliged to you too for the Attempt on my Daugh- 

ter by that Thing of a Lord yonder at your Houle. 

Zouns ! Madam, theſe are Injuries never to be for- 
given They are the groſſeſt Affronts to me and 
my Family- All the World ſhall know them 
———Zouns |\—Pl-— * 

IL. Free. Mercy on me! how a are theſe 
Coutitry: Gentlemen! Why really, Mr. Nuſſot, you 
rave like a Man in Bedlam ] am afraid you'll beat 
me—and then you ſwear moſt abominably. 7 
How can you be ſo vulgar ?— I ſee the Mean- 
ing of this lo Malice But the Reputa- 
tions of Women of Quality are not ſo cafily im- 
hed—— My Rank places me above the Scan- 


ae 


5 dal of little People, __ I ſhall meet ſuch petty 


*. 
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2 


The Letter Charles „„ 


Vvour * Pon Honour !- 


* * ** 1 * 1 * 1 — = by PS „ = K 

FEET "Py 3 * "8" 7 n Cake ef Bog; als "YN * 

. 8 0 * * * ? \ 
4 8 4 — 
* 
' 4 
4 - 
4 


The JEALOUS WIFE. 93 
Infolence with the greateſt Eaſe and Tranquility. 
But you and your ſimple Girl will be the Sufferers 
Il had ſome Thoughts of introducing her into 
the firſt Company But now, Madam, I ſhall nei- 
ther receive nor return your Viſits, and will entirely _ 
withdraw my Protection from the ordinary Part of 
the Family. | „ [ Exit. 

Ruf. Zouns! what Impudence ! that's worſe than 
1 BEE | 
IL. Trink. Fine Preſence of Mind, faith -The 
true French Nonchalence But good Folks, hy 
ſuch a deal of Rout and Tapage about nothing at 
all? If Mademoiſelle Harriot had rather be 
Mrs. Oakly than Lady Trinke. — Why——TI with 
her Joy, that's Mr. Ruſſet, I wiſh you Joy 
of your Son-in-Law——Mr. Oakly, I wiſh you Joy 
of the Lady—and you, Madam, [To Harriot. ] of 
the Gentleman — And in ſhort, I wiſh you all Joy 
of one another, pon Honour 57 [ Exit. 

Ruſ. There's a fine Fellow of a Lord now | The 
Devil's in your London Folks of the firſt Faſhion, 
as you call them. They will rob you of your Eſ- 

tate, debauch your Daughter, or lie with your 
. Wife and all as if they were doing you a Fa- 
[ Bell rings violently. 


Maj. Hey! What now? 
Enter Oakly. 


Oak. D'ye hear Major, d' ye hear? 

Maj. Zouns! What a Clatter!— She'll pull 
down all the Bells in the Houſe. 5 
Oatł. My Obſervations ſince I left you, have con- 
firm'd my Reſolution. I ſee plainly, that her Good - 


humour, and her IIl- humour, her Smiles, her Tears, 


and her Fits, are all calculated to play upon me. 
Maj. Did not I always tell you ſo? Its the Way 
with them all-——They will be rough, and ſmooth, 


— —— 


* 
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get the better of us. 


"AT She is in all Moods at preſent, 1 promiſe 


you l am at once angry and aſhamed of her; 
and yet ſhe is ſo ridiculous I can't help laughing 
at 5 There has ſhe been in her Chamber, 
fuming and fretting, and diſpatching a Meſſenger 
to me every two.Minutes—Servant a er Servant— 


Now ſhe inſiſts on my coming to her—Now again : 


ſhe writes a Note to intreat —Then Toilet is ſent to 
let me know that ſhe is ill—abſolutely dyir —Then, 


the very next Minute, ſhe'll never ſee my Face again 
—She'll go out of the Houſe directly. [Bell rings. 


Again now. the Storm riſes !— _ 

Maj. It will ſoon drive this Way then —— now 
| Brother, prove yourſelf a Man—You, have gone 
too far to retreat. _. 

Oak. Retreat Retreat o, n no! — I 
preſerve the Advantage I have gained, 1 am 
| determined. 

Aa. Ay, ay!—keep your Ground! 33 no- 
thing! Up with your noble Heart! Good. Diſci- 
vide makes good Soldiers; ſtick cloſe to my Ad- 
vice, and you may ſtand buff to a Tigreſs— 


Oak. Here ſhe is, by Heavens—Now ! Brother! 


Maj. ANG now! Brother Nom, or rl 
Enter Mrs. Oakly. | 


Mrs. Oak. I think, Mr. Oath, you might have 


had Humanity enough to have come to ſee how I 


did. You have taken your — I ſuppoſe, of 


all Tenderneſs and Affection 


But I'll be calm 


want to drive me out of your Houſe I ſee what 


; N vou aim at, and will 34 aforehand with you 
PI fend for a 


2 

Fi 1 8 
: K. 
0 


12 


Let me keep my Temper ! 
| Chair, and leave tle Houſe this Inſtant. 


and hot, ak cold, and all 1 in a Breath. Any Thing | 


* 


I'll not throw myſelf into a Paſſion——You 
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Oak. = my Love! I knew you wou'd not 


think of dining in your own Chamber alone, when 


IT had Company below. You ſhall fit at the Head 


of the Table, as you ought to be ſure, as you fay, 


and make my Friends welcome. 
Mrs. Oak. Excellent Raillery! Look ye, Mr. 


'Oakly, I ſee the Meaning of all this * W 


neſs and Indifference. 
Oak. My Dear, conſider "liars you are 
Mrs. Oak. You wou'd be glad, I find, to get 


me out of your Houſe, and ave all your Flirts 
about you. 


Oat. Before all this Cnc Fie 
Mrs. Oak. But I'll diſappoint you, for I ſhall 
remain in it to ſupport my due Authority —A for 8 


you, Major Oa (h 


Maj. Hey day What whe I done ? | 
Mrs. Oak. I think you might find better Em- 


-ployment, than to create Diviſions between mar- 


ried People—and you, Sir |ſ—— 
Oak. Nay, but my Dear | 
Mrs. O Mig lit have more Senſe, as well as 


Tenderneſs, chai to give Ear to ſuch idle Stuff, — 


Oak. Lord! Lord |!— 
Mrs. Oak. You and your wiſe Contſellor there, 
I ſuppoſe think to carry all your Points with me.— 
Oak. Was ever any Thing 
Mrs. Oak. But it won't do Sir! You ſhall find 


N that I will have my own Ways and that I will go- 


vern my own Family. 
Oak. You had better learn | to govern yourſelf 


by half. Your Paſſion makes you-ridiculous. Did 

ever any body ſee ſo much Fury and Violence, af- 
fronting your beſt Friends, breaking my Peace, 
and diſconcerting your own Temper ? Sod all for 


what? for nothing. *Sdeath! Madam, at theſe 
Years Fu ought to know better. 


BY: or Re = 2 Mrs. 
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Mrs. Oak. At theſe Years !——Very fine! —— 


: Am J to be talk*d to in this Manner? 


Oak. Talk'd to! Why not? — You 1 
| tall d to me long enough almoſt talk*d me to 
Death—and I have taken it all in hopes of making 
you quiet—but all in vain, for the more one bears, 
the worſe you are. Patience, I find, is all thrown 
away upon you and henceforward, come what may, 

I am reſolved to be Maſter of my own Houſe. | 
Mrs. Oak. So! fo!—Maſter indeed !—Yes, Sir, 
and you'll rake Care to have Miſtreſſes . 00, 
J warrant you. 

Oak. Perhaps I may; but hy ſhall be > quiet 
ones, I can affure you. 

Mrs. Oak. Indeed! and "Y you think I am ſuch 
a tame Fool as to ſit quietly and bear all this? 
— Lou ſhall know, Sir, that I will reſent this Be- 
haviour—You ſhall find that I have a Spirit— 

Oak. Of the Devil. 

Mrs. Oak. Intolerable JED ſhall find hy 
that I will exert that Spirit. I am ſure. I have 
need of it —As ſoon as the Houſe is once clear'd 
again, I'll ſhut my Doors againſt all Company — 
You ſhan't ſee a ſingle Soul for this Month. £2 

Oak. *Sdeath ! Madam, but I will. III keep 
open Houſe for a Year —<— I'll ſend Cards to the 
whole Town Mr. Oakly's Route! All the World 

| will come —— And I'll: go among the World too 
Pll be mew'd up no longer. 

Mrs. Oak. Provoking Inſolence 
not to be endured. Look' ye. Mr. Oakly — 

. Oak. And look' ye, Mrs. Oy; 1 will have me 
my own Way. 
Mrs. Oak. Nay then. let me tell pou. Sis 

Oak. And let me tell you, Madam, 1 will not 
' be croſſed—I won't be made a Fool. 
*. Oak. Why, 12 won't let me peak 


Oat. 


' 
| 
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Oat. Becauſe you don't ſpeak as you ought— 
Madam ! Madam ! you ſhan't look, nor walk, nor 
talk, nor think, but as I pleaſe. 

Mrs. Oak. Was there ever ſuch a Monſter | 1 
can bear this no longer. | Burſts into Tears] O you 


vile Man I ſee through your Defign——Yon 
cruel, barbarous, inhuman — Such Uſage to your 
poor Wife You'll-be the Death of her. 


Oak. She ſhan' t be the Death of me, I am de- 
termined. 

Mrs. Oak. That it ſhould ever come to this! 
To be contradifcted——| Sobbing. ] inſulted 
_———abuſed——hated Tis too much my 
Heart will burſt with——oh——oh—— 5 

into a Fit. | DP 


10 Charles, &c. run to * eee. 


Oat. ¶ Interpofing.] Let her alone. 
Har. Sir, Mrs. Oakly 


Char. For Heaven's Sake, Sir, he will be—— _ 


Oak. Let her alone, I ſay, I won't have her 
touched —Let her alone If her Paſſions throw - 
her into Fits, let the Strength of them carry her 
through them. 


Har. Pray, my dear Sir, let us aſſiſt her! She 


may 
Oak. I don't care—You ſhan't touch her—Let 
her bear them patiently - She'll learn to behave 
| better another Time. Let her alone, I ſay. 
- Mrs. Oak. ¶ Riſing. O you Monfter ! You 
| Villain !- Lou baſe Man - Wou'd- you let 
me die for Want of Help ?—Wou'd you—=—, _ 
Oak. Bleſs me! Madam, your Fit is very vio- 
lent Take Care of yourſelf. | 
Mrs. Oak. Def iſed—ridiculed —But EY be re- 
venged— Lou ſhall ſhall ſee, Sir 
Oak. Tol-de-rol. Holi-de-rofs loll-de-rol ball. © Grid 


ä 


— 


done Wonders. 


vou here again. But however 
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Mrs. Oak, What, am I made a Jeſt of? Expoſed 
to all the World—If there's Law or Juſtice—— 

Oak. Tol-de-rol loll-de-roll loll-de-rol loll. I ſinging. 

Mrs. Oak. I ſhall burſt with Anger Have a 
Gare: Sir, you may repent this—Scorned and made 
ridiculous !— No Power on Earth ſhall Hinder nay 
Revenge. Going. 

Har. ¶ Interpeſing.] Stay, Madam 

Mrs. Oak. Let me go. I cannot bear this e 

Har. Let me beſeech you, Madam! 

Oak. What does the Girl mean? 

Maj. Courage . You have "5 


Oak. I think, ſhe'll have no more Fits. 
Har. Stay, Madam!——Pray ſtay but one 


Moment. I have been a painful Witneſs of your 


Uneaſineſs, and in great Part the innocent Occaſion 
of it. Give me Leave then 
Mrs. Oak. I did not expect indeed to have found 


Har. I ſee the Agitation of your Mind, and 8 
makes me miſerable. Suffer me to tell you the 


real Truth. I can cxplain vey! lope 5 wy your 
1 Satisfaction. 1 
Mrs. Oak. May be ſo—1 cannot argue with you. 


Char. Pray, Madam, hear her — for wy Sake— 
for your own Dear Madam! 

Mrs. Oak. Well——well——proceed. 

| Oaks 1 ſhall relapſe, I can't \bear to ſee 


her ſe uneaſy. A {oor 


Maj. Huſh . Huſh! 1 2 
Har. 1 underſtand, Madam, that your firſt 
Alarm was occaſioned by a Letter from 0 ather 


to your Nephew. | 
' Ruf. 1 was in a bloody Paſſion to be fare,” Ma- 


dam The Letter was not over-civil I believe — 
I did not know but the young Rogue had ruined 10 


my Girl. —Bur it's all over now, and fo——— 
| | Mrs. 9 


— 
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Mrs. Oak. You was here Yeſterday, Sir! 

| Ruſ. Yes, I came after Harriot. I thought I 
ou: * my young Madam with my oh 
Sir, he . 

Mrs. "Oak. With Charles, did you ſay ?. ? Sir. by” 

EReuſ. Ay, with Charles, Madam! The young 
Rogue r been fond of her a long Time, and ſne 
of him, it ſeems. 

Mrs. Oak. I fear I have been to blame [Afide. 

Ruſ. I aſk Pardon, Madam, for the Dine 
I made in your Houſe. - 

Har. And the abrupt Manner, in which I came 
into it, demands a thouſand Apologies. But the 
Occaſion muſt be my Excuſe. 

Mrs. Oak. How have I been miſtaken! [Afde.] 
hut did not 1 . you and Mr. On 
[To Harriet. 

Har. Dear Madam! " You had but E) nk 
Hearing of our Converſation. It related entirely 
to this Gentleman, _ 

Char. To put it beyond Doubt, Madam,. Mr. 
Ruſſet. and my Guardian have conſented to our 
Marriage; and we are in hopes that you will not 
withhold your Approbation. 
Mrs. Oak. I have no further Doubt] ſee you 
are innocent, and it was cruel to ſuſpect you Lou 
have taken a Load of Anguiſh off my Mind And 
yet your kind Interpoſition comes too late, Mr. 
| Oaklys Love for me is entirely deſtroyed. D. 

Oak. I muſt go to her : Apart. - 

Maj. Not yet! Not yet! 

2 Do not diſturb yourſelf wich ſuch Appre- 
henſions, I am ſure Mr. Oakly loves you moſt _ 
affectionately. 

Oak. I can hold no longer. Geing to ber. ] My 
Affection for you, Madam, is as warm as ever. 
Nothing can ever extinguiſh it. My conſtrained Be- 
haviour cut me to the Soul — For within 5 few 

ä ours 
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Hours it has been all conſtrained—and it was with 


the utmoſt Difficulty that I was able to ſupport it. 
Mrs. Oak. O, Mr. Oakly, how have I expoſed 

myſelf! What low Arts has my Jealouſy induced 

me to practice] I ſee my Folly, ou fear that -—_ 


can never forgive me. 

Oak. Forgive you! - 
Forgive you Can you forgive me? 
This Change tranſports me.-——Brother! Mr. 
Ruſſet.! Charles! Harriot! give me Joy! — I am 
the happieſt Man in the World. 


Maj. Joy, much Joy to you both ! though, by- 
- the-bye, you are not a little obliged to me for it. 
Did not I tell you I wou'd cure all the Diſorders 
in your Family? I beg Pardon, Siſter, for taking 
the Liberty N preſcribe for you. My Medicines 


have been ſomewhat rough, I believe, but they 


have had an admirable E ect, and ſo ow t be an- 


gry with your Phyſician. 
Mrs. Oak. I am Indeed e to Jon, and 


Oak. Nay, my Dear, no more " this. Alt 


that's paſt muſt be utterly forgotten. 8 
Mrs. Oak. I have not merited this Kindneſs, but 
it ſhall hereafter be my Study to deſerve it. Away 


with all idle Jealouſies! And ſince my Suſpicions 


| have hitherto been groundleſs, I am reſolved for 
the future never to ere on at all. 


ped cad 


END of the FIFTH ACT.\ |. 
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"A hard Greek Name 


1 4 proud Peacok, with a auch Tail. 


E P 1 L o 6 vV E; 
nen by Mrs. 0 LI VE. 


ADTES! Pre bad a Saale with 1b; Poe 
About his Characters and you ſhall know it. 


You oung Man, ſaid I, reftrain your ſaucy Satire! © 
My Parts ridiculous —falſe——out of Nature. 


Fine Draughts indeed of Ladies] ſure you hate en [ 


Why, Sir !-—— My Part is Scandalum Magnatium. 


1 Lord, A am, ſaid he, to copy Life my Trade 1s, 
And Poets ever have made free with Ladies: 
One Simon——the Duce take ſuch Names as theſe |— 

O—ay—Simonides—  ' 
He ſhew*d, our Freaks, this Whim and that Deſire, 
Roſe firſt from Earth, Sea, Air, nay, ſome from Fire; 
Or that we owe our Perſons, Minds, and Features 
To Birds, forſooth, and filthy four-legg d Creatures. 


Ti be Dame, of Manners various; T emper fickle, 


Now all for Pleaſure, now the Conventicle ! 
Who Prays, then Raves, now Calm, now all Commotion, 


Riſes, another Venus, from the Ocean. 


Conſtant at every Sale, the Curious Fair, 
Who longs for Dreſden, and old China Ware; 


Who doats on Pagods, and gives up vile Man 


For middle-noddle Figures from Japan; 
Critick in Jars and Jaſſes, fhews her Birth . 


Drawn, like the brittle Ware itſelf, from Earth. 
The flaunting ſhe, ſo ftately, rich, and vain, 


Who gains her Congqueſts by her Length of Tram; 


While all ber Vanity is under Sail, 
DEN. 


4 P . 0 G UT E. 1 
" Huſband and Wi ife, with Sweets ! and Dears and 


Loves! 

What are They, but a Pair of cooing Doves? 

But ſeiz*d with Spleen, Fits, Humours, and all that, 
Your Dove and Turtle turn to Dog and Gat. 


The Goffip, Prude, Old Maid, 2 and Trapes, 
Are Parrots, Foxes, Magpies, 2 aſps, and 

But She, with ev'ry Charm of Form and Mind, j b 
Oh! She —fweet Soul; ;—the Phanix of her Kind. 0 


This bis Apology ! Tis rank y— | 

A freſh Affront, inſtead of an \'Excuſe | 

His own Sex rather ſuch Deſcription ſuits: ? 
Why dont He draw their Charafters ——T be Brutes ! 
Ay, let him paint. thoſe ugly Monſters, Men 


Mean time—Mend We our Lives—Hell mend bis Pen, : 
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